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UITE as much in thriftiness as in quaint 

charm, this bathroom is typically Dutch; 
and to both these characteristics Crane fixtures 
have contributed. The Venetian blue of the 
Corwith bath and lavatory concord with the color 
of the Delft tile wainscoting and the water- 
proofed wallpaper above. Their chaste dignity 
of line is in keeping with the raftered ceiling. 


In price, like all Crane fixtures, they are no higher 
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than substitutes would cost; while, even to the 
piping and valves hidden behind the walls, there 
is in them an honesty of materials that bespeaks 
a lifetime of frugal service. Other interesting 
decorative schemes are illustrated in New Ideas 
for Bathrooms. A copy will gladly be sent you 
on request, together with Homes of Comfort, 
cataloging Crane quality materials at all prices, 


which responsible plumbing contractors install. 


Kx CRANE * 


Crane Co., General Offices, 836 S. Michigan Ave. + 


FIXTURES, VALVES, FITTINGS, AND PIPING, 


FOR DOMESTIC AND INDUSTRIAL USE 


Branches and sales offices in one hundred and sixty-six cities 


























































































Soy the Bride 


Ivory moire, ivory lace and 
ivory ~tinted tulle—one of 
the many Fall wedding 
suggestions made by our 
Bridal Secretary —she will 
welcome a personal consul- 
tation about your wedding 
dress, your trousseau, and 
costumes for your wedding 


party—her headquarters are 


The Trousseau Room 


MISSES’ DRESSES 
THIRD FLOOR 


B. ALTMAN & CO. 


FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 
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GO NORTH OR SOUTH 
BUT PLL GO EAST 


... to where land shakes hands with the sea 


N Long Island’s slender tip, I've found the 
spot for which I roamed the world. 


Silence, peace and pleasure ride together over the 
wooded hills. The air is vigorous with the salty 
tang of the sea. It’s where I can play at my favorite 
sport and forget that there ever was a city of hot, 
crowded streets, or business and worry. It makes 
me young again, 

It's Montauk Beach—ten thousand wonderful 
acres at the end of the sunrise trail. 


Here rest and play are supreme. 


Golf on a sporty 18-hole course. A comfortable 
clubhouse. Thirty miles of bridle paths. Between 
white goal posts, smooth, springy turf tempts the 
man who loves polo. There’s surf bathing—wide, 
crystal beaches. Sea fishing to delight the man 
who has caught his tarpon and landed a sail-fish 
off the Florida Coast. Safe anchorage for deep 
draught yachts in Lake Montauk. Tennis. 


And as rich as the days are in pleasure, the nights 
are richer in rest. In the lap of deep, resiful 
sleep, glorious strength of youth quickly returns. 
Wonderful days await you at Montauk Beach which 
has been created solely for those who practice the 
gentle art of leisurely living. You can, as others 
have done, build your home in a secluded valley or 
onthesunny crestofahill...onanacre, 5acresor 20. 


In the midst of this wonderful summer colony, 
standing on the highest point of land and over- 
looking the hills, the sea, the Sound and quaint 
Montauk Village, is Montauk Manor. There is no 
resort hotel in the world more beautiful. 200 
exquisitely furnished, light, airy rooms with baths. 
Excellent cuisine. Montauk Manor is now the 
rendezvous for fashionable folk. 


Better yet!... Pack your bag and come out to 
Montauk Manor fora ew days. Bring your clubs, 
your tackle and your bathing suit. Suing your 
family ... and you'll stay if you like to play. 
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Write for illustrated booklet . . . or see your own broker 
or call at our offices in the Savoy-Plaza, New York City, 
Phone Regent 5000 


One hundred and twenty-six miles into the Atlantic 
Ocean at the end of the Sunrise Trail. DeLuxe 
trains on the Long Island Railroad whisk you 
pleasantly from the Pennsylvania Station in New 
York to Montauk in less than three hours. Motor 
highways from New York are in perfect condition. 


CHOICE PROPERTIES NOW AVAILABLE FOR PURCHASE 























THE DESTINY OF 
MONTAUK BEACH 


The integrity and reputa- 
tion of the men who have 
assumed the responsibility 
of completing successfully 
the development of this 
exclusive seashore colony 
insure the future. You can 
select or build a summer 
residence in Montauk 
Beach withevery assurance 
that your investment will 
bring a return that is rich 
both as to increased value 
and hours of pleasurable 
life — playing with those 
you like to play with. 


Among the Directors are: 


Carl CG. Fisher, Planner and 
Developer of Miami Beach. 


George Le Boutillier, Vice- 
President of the Long 
Island Railroad, Vice- 
President of the Pennsy!- 
vania Railroad. 


Howard E. Coffin, Vice- 
President of Hudson Motor 
Car Co., Chairman of the 
Board of Directors of Na- 
tional Air Transport, Inc. 


C.M.Keys, Financier,Presi- 
dentand DirectorofCurties 
Airplane and Motor Co. 


Caleb S. Bragg, Well- 
known sportsman and 
President of Bragg- 
Kliesrath Corporation. 


Richard F. Hoyt, Member 
Hayden-Stone & Co., 
Chairman of the Board of 
Directors of the Wright 
Aeronautical Corporation, 
Member of the Board of 
Directors of Trans-Conti- 
nental Air Transport. 


MONTAUK BEACH 


MONTAUK BEACH DEVELOPMENT CORPORATION, MONTAUK, N.¥....@ON LONG ISLAND'S SLENDER TIP 





vice-pres.; C. E. Brindley, sec. and treas.; R. B. Bowen, adv. mgr. Subscriptions $5.00. Vol. 1V,°No. 26,;August 18, 1928) Entered as second-class 
‘Copyright, 1928, by the F-R Pub. Corp. 


_ a - 7 = 7 

, y , : ‘ e : > . ' r , . i . . . : 
rue New Yorker, published weekly by the F-R Pub. Corp., 25 West 45th Street, New York, NY. Y. R.fH. Fleischmann, pres.; E. R. Spaulding, 
matter, February 16, 1925, at the post office at New York, N. Y., under the act of March 3, 1879. ‘ 








THE NEW YORKER 2 








drill lidjyyyyyy 


ala. 


— 2 a. 
ats At JOP TS yy 
AZ 


Ct Mlb 2 iitdishlldildlpyy 


f rpg GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


| THIS 
DAY, 


THE THEATRE 


that 
and 


noted, it is assumed 
at 2:30 and 8:30 P.M. 


otherwise 
curtains will rise 
that the midweek matinee 1s on 
E. and W. mean East and West of 


Listings are alphabetical.) 


(Unless 


PLAYS 


Tue BacnuEetor FatHer—A new reunion idea 
evolved by the unmarried father who needed 


his children to amuse him in his old age. 

June Walker in a Belasco production. 

(Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs.) 
CoovettE—The tragic turn in the life of a 


Southern beauty portrayed by Helen Hayes. 


(Maxine Elliott, 39, I.) 


Diamonpd Lit—White-slaving along the old 
Bowery with Mae West. Rough but great 


(Royale, 45, W.) 


Porcy—Return 
turbulent study of 
(Republic, 42, W.) 

Tue Royat Famity—Three 
slightly mad stage family 
traved. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 


fun. 


engagement of the Guild's 
negro life in Charleston. 


generations of a 
fascinatingly por- 


Tue Sitent Hovse—A good place to go for 

cold chills on warm evenings. (Shubert, 
W.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—A wife, two lovers, and 
a husband, and ae everything they say or 
think during » twenty years, in O' Neill’s 
Pulitzer Prize cata With Judith An 
derson and a Guild cast. (Golden, 58, I. 
No Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7:30.) 

Tria or Mary Dvucan—Entertaining 


play with a Follies girl on trial 
(Harris, 42, W. Closes Sat., 


son 


TH 
courtroonl 
for her life. 
\ug. 18.) 


adapted from Ben (“O 


still for a Guild cast. 
Thurs.) 


farce 
rarer 


Mat. 


VoLtpone—Lusty 
rare’) Jonson, 


(Guild, 52, W. 
WITH MUSIC 

BLACKBIRDS OF 1928—<A favorite with colored- 

revue fans. Some good tap-dancing. (Liberty 

$2, W. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m. Special perfor- 
Thurs. at midnight.) 


YANKEE—Mark 


with the kind 


mance 


\ CONNECTICUT 


Twain in 
musical comedy, 


assistance of 


Fields, Rodgers, and Hart. (Vanderbilt, 
18, E.) 

EaRt CarRRoL_t VANITIES—The return of Mr. 
Carroll, bearing gifts. Such as W. C. Fields 
and Joe Frisco. (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. at 
50. Mat. Thurs.) 

GeoRGE WuiIte’s ScCANDALS—A new edition 
of a standard work. Ann Pennington, H: arr 
Richman, Tom Patricola, and the Howards 
preserve its popularity. (Apollo, 42, W. 
Eves. 8:20.) 

Goop News—Collegiate musical favorite of 
last season, with Old Tait still triumphant. 
(46th Street, 46, W.) 


GRAND STREET FottteEs—A mildly entertaining 
revue distinguished by some good travesties 
on last season’s theatre. (Booth, 45, W. 
Mats. Tues. and Thurs, only.) 


LISTING 


AUGUST 25. TIME 


Wedne sd: —1y. 


Broadway. 


COVERS THE NINE 


GIVEN, 


DAYS FROM 
INCLUDING 


FRIDAY, 
TRAIN 


sENT ArMsS—Those 
tuneful musical show. 


Mat. Thurs.) 


Sutne—Mostly 
you don't 
rest of the show. 


Pri noisy 


Marines in a 
(M [ 


ansfield, 47, 


2 


AIN OR 


good 


Joe 
have to 
(Cohan, 


Rosatte—Marilyn Miller leads this 
show, ably abetted by Jack Don: 
Amsterdam, 42, W.) 


Cook. He’s SO 
worry about the 
B'way at 43.) 


Ziegteld 


thue. (New 


set to 
the best 
and Helen 
Ave. at 54. Mat. 


Ferber’s novel 
music in one of 
Charles Winninger 
(Ziegfeld, 6 


SuHuow Boat—Edna 
Jerome Kern's 
ever. With 
Morgan. 
Thurs.) 

THE THREE MvusKETEERS—Dumas’ 
seller in a Ziegfeld jacket. 
Dennis King 


best- 
Friml music, and 
as D’Artagnan, (Lyric, 42, W. 


Mat. Thurs.) 
NotE—James Barton in a_ sketch, ‘“Moon- 
shine,” by Arthur Hopkins; also, Van and 


Schenck are at 
Aug. 19, 


the Palace through Sun., 
Performances at 2 and 8 P.M. 
OPENINGS OF NOTE 


THE Bic Ponp—A play by George Middleton 
and A. E., Thomas. Opens Tues., Aug. 21. 
(Bijou, 45, W.) 


Tue Front PaGe—A newspaper farce by 
Jen Hecht and Charles MacArthur, pre- 
sented by Jed Harris, opened too late for 
review in this issue. (Times Square, 42, W.) 
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Aucust 17, 
DEPARTURES, IS 


THROUGH 
DAYLIGHT 


SATUR- 
SAVING | 


FOR DINING 


Better dress, 


AND DANCING 
but not obligatory. 


AMBASSADOR, Park at 51—The Italian G 


for dancing during dinner in the P 
\venue manner.* 
ARROWHEAD INN, Riverdale Ave. at 
Dancing and refreshments on the te 
g 


until 2 A.M. 

Crus Montmartre, 205 W. 50—One « 
best and coolest places for after the the 
Emil Coleman’s orchestra plays.* 


SHerryY'S, 300 Park—Dinner dancing all 





mer at this year-round favorite.* 
Broapway ATMOSPHERE—A few night 
for the out-of-town trade: The Salon R 
58, W. of B'way, open all night, with Ts 
Guinan doing the honors. Chez H 
Morgan, 134 W. 52, out-of-doors... . ( 


teau Madrid, 231 W. 54, also open-air. ... 
(Court proceedings may close some of these.) 


GREENWICH VILLAGE—With near-Bohemian 

atmosphere, and inexpensive: Mori's, 144 

Bleecker; The County Fair, 54 FE. 9; and 

the Greenwich Village Inn, 5 Sheridan Sq. 
HarLEM—Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134; Connie’ \ 

Inn, 7 Ave. at 131; and The Nest, 169 W 

133, are among the better places for 

visitors not under expert guidance. 

nt places not open to unknown w 

10 late. 
Mirth Morir—Kavkaz, B'way at : 

one of the few staying through the su 
Roors—Dancing until 1:30 a.m., in J 

Urban setting, at the blue-and-gold 

garden of the St. Regis, 5 Ave. 

With Vincent Lopez orchestra, and R« 

and Ramon dancing.* The Ritz-C 


Roof, Madison at 46, continues to att 
smart diners. around midnight.” 
Other up-in-the-airs: Astor, B'way at 
Biltmore Cascades, Vanderbilt at 43: B 
sert Marine Roof, Montague and Re 
Sts., Brooklyn (a fine view of the harb 
McAlpin, B’way at 34; Park Central 
Ave. at 55; Pennsylvania, 7 Ave. at 
Waldorf, 5 Ave. at 34; and Rooseve 
Grill, Madison at 45 (not a roof, but 
and airy). 


( “le mses 


MOTION PICTURES 


(Unless otherwise 
2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. 

are listed alphabetically.) 

Four Sons—The woes of war as experie! 
by a Bavarian mother. (Roxy, 7 Ave. 
50; daily through Fri., Aug. 24; pert 
mances continuous from noon.) 


Arctic—Authentic 


noted, performances b 


Mat. at 3. 7 


Lost IN THE record « 


search for four lost explorers. Exce 
photography and __ interesting (G 
sway at 46.) 

THe Racket—Thomas Meighan doing 
in the underworld. (Lexington, Lexing 
at 51; Sat. through Mon., Aug. 18 
performances continuous from 1 P.M. A 
Sheridan, 7 Ave. at 12; Sat., Aug. 25; | 


formances continuous from 1 P.M.) 


WHITE 


SuHapows—The sorry influence 
white 


civilization in the South Seas in 


(Continued on page 6) 
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For Mademoiselle 


: FUR LINED 
i JSOATS IN THE 

AUGUST FUR 
SALE 













































Only furs selected for their 
suppleness and fabric-like 
pliability could give them the 
slim, man-tailored smartness 
of cloth coats and the warmth 
of fur coats. 


o* ¢ 


(Left) 
August Sale Price 
1 19-00 
Season’s Price *145-°° 


The new, shaped collar and 
deep cuffs of beaver or black 
fox fur make this fur lined 
kashmir coat ‘‘a thing apart.”’ 
Lined with stenciled kid fur. 


o¢ ¢ 


(Right) 
August Sale Price 
$9.50 


Season’s Price *110-°° 








The large, shaped, shawl 
collar and smart cuffs of dyed 
civet cat fur distinguish 
this kashmir coat. Lined 
with stenciled kid fur lining. 





Sizes 14 to 20 years 
Also Size 31 far Small Women 


MADEMOISELLE’S COAT SHOP 
Third Floor 





Jranklin Simon & Co. 


A Store of Individual Shops 
Fifth Ave., 37th and 38thSts., New York ‘« 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE NINE DAYS FROM FRIDAY, AUGUST 
DAY, AUGUST 25. TIME GIVEN, INCLUDING TRAIN DEPARTURES, 


(Continued from page 4) 


serious and beautiful picture. (Astor, B’way 
at 45. 2:40 and 8:40 P.M.) 


Wincs—A weak story saved by excellent 
photography of aerial warfare. (Criterion, 
B'way at 44.) 


OPENING OF NOTE 


Tue Patriot—Emil Jannings’ latest, directed 
by Ernst Lubitsch. (Rialto, 7 Ave. at 42; 
reserved-seat premiére, Fri., Aug. 17, at 
9 p.M.; starting Sat., Aug. 18, performances 
continuous daily from 10 A.M.) 


The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended: “Dawn,” Edith Cavell, 
handled with restraint; “Loves ot Jeanne 
Ney.”’ well done but involved; “The Magni- 
ficent Flirt.’ Florence Vidor and smooth 
comedy ; and “The Man Who Laughs,” Hugo's 
novel well screened. 


Robert Benchley’s ‘Sex Life of the Polyp” 
heads the Movietone turns at the Gaiety: 
also, Clark and McCullough, Will Mahoney, 
and other bits. ...G. B. Shaw’s Movietone 
is still at the Globe. Movietone newsreels 
are shown regularly at those houses, at the 
Roxy, and at the Strand. 


For late diversion and cool, several movies 
have extra shows lasting until about 1 a.M.: 
Paramount, B'way at 43, at 11:45 pP.M.; 
Strand, B’way above 47, at 11:30 pP.M.; 
Loew's New York Roof, B’way at 45, at 
10:30 P.M. 


ART 


ADVERTISERS—Today’s and yesterday’s adver- 
tising art: main floor, Public Library, 5 
Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 10 
P.M.; Sun. 1 to 10 P.M. 


ENGRAVERS—Diirer and men of his time: 
Print Gallery, third floor, Public Library, 
5 Ave. at 42. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 
10 p.M.; Sun. 1 to 10 P.M. 


FRAGONARDS—Some French and American 
examples in summer show: Ainslie, 677 
5 Ave., above 53. Open weekdays 9 a.m. 
to 5 p.M.; Sat. until noon. 


GRAND CENTRAL GALLERIES—Founders’ Exhi- 
bition: sixth floor, Grand Central Terminal. 


Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 P.m.; Sat. 
until | p.m. 


MoperNs—Museum dedicated to the living: 
New York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. 
Opei. weekdays 9 a.m. to 9 P.mM.; Sat. until 
6 P.M. 


MUSIC 


GoLtpMAN Banp—Last three concerts: Fri. 
and Sun., Aug. 17 and 19, at 8:30 pP.M., 
on Central Park Mall; Sat., Aug. 18, at 
8:30 p.m., on N.Y.U. Campus. (Take East 
Side Subway to N.Y.U.-Burnside Ave. Sta., 
and walk two blocks west to University 
Ave.) Also broadcast—see “On the Air.” 

Stapium Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Van Hoogstraten conducting; daily at 8:30 
P.M.; Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam Ave. 


at 136. (Take B'’way Subway or Bus No. 
3.) Also broadcast—see ‘On the Air.”’ 

STARLIGHT Oprera—Outdoor opera, Thurs., 
Aug. 23, at 8:15 p.m.; Starlight Stadium, 
3ronx River at 177. (Take Bronx Park 
Subway to E. 177.) 


ON THE AIR 


Staptum Concerts—Philharmonic-Symphony, 
Van Hoogstraten conducting, from Lewisohn 
Stadium; Sats., Aug. 18 and 25, at 8:30 
P.M... over WEAF; and Tues., Aug. 21, 
at 8:30 P.m., over WJZ. 

GoLpMAN Banp Concerts—Last two concerts : 
From N.Y.U. Campus, Sat., Aug. 18, at 
8:30 p.mM., and from Central Park Mall, 
Sun., Aug. 19, at 9:15 P.m., over WJZ. 

String Quartet—Chamber music, with solo- 
ist, Sun., Aug. 19, at 1 p.m., over WEAF. 

Unitep SymMpHony OrRCHESTRA—Programs 
from standard orchestral repertoire, Sun., 
Aug. 19, at 3 p.m., over WOR. 

Notification ceremonies: Curtis’  ad- 
dress, from Topeka, Kan., Sat., Aug. 18, 
at 7 p.M., over WJZ; Smith's, from Albany, 
Wed., Aug. 22, at 7:30 p.m., over WEAF, 
WJZ, and WOR. 





17, THROUGH SATUR- 
IS DAYLIGHT SAVING] 


SPORTS 


BASEBALL — Yankees’ vs. Cleveland, Fri, 
through Sun., Aug. 17-19: Yankees vs, 
St. Louis, Tues. through Thurs., Aug | 
23; Yankees vs. Detroit, Sat., Aug. 
games at Yankee Stadium at 3 P.M. (e) 
cepting doubleheader Sat., Aug. 2 
P.M.). (Take 6 or 9 Ave. “L” or Jer 
Ave. Subway.) 

Go_r—Invitation Tournament, Westchester- 
siltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y.; last two da 
Fri. and Sat., Aug. 17 and 18. ... N.Y. 
State Amateur Championship, Westchester- 
siltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y., Thurs. through 
Sun., Aug. 23-26. ... (Play usually start 
at 10 a.M.; trains leave Grand Cent: 
lower level, for Rye, weekdays at 9:10 
A.M., and Sunday at 8:40 a.m.) 

GREYHOUND Ractnc—Track opposite 
Country Club, Dongan Hills, Staten [sland 
races nightly at 8:30. (Take ferry at Bat 
tery to St. George and train or motor to 
Dongan Hills; also, buses leave B'way and 
41 at 7 p.M., direct to track.) 


5, at 1:30 


Horst SHows—East Hampton Riding Club, 
East Hampton, L.I., Sat., Aug. 18... 
Montauk Horse Show, Polo Field, M 
tauk, L.I., Thurs., Aug. 23.... Newt 
Horse Show, Newport, R.I., Thurs. through 
Sat., Aug. 23-25. 


Poto—Rumson C.C. Tournament, Run 
N.J., through Sat., Aug. 18; play st 
about 5 p.m. (Trains leave Penn. Sta 
Red Bank, four miles from field, weekd: 
at 3:45 p.m.) ... Play every Sunda) 
Fleischmann Field, Port Washington, L.I., 
at 5 p.m. (Train leaves Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., 
at 3:24 P.M.) 


Racinc—Saratoga, N.Y.; races weekdays 
3 P.M. (Last train leaves Grand Central 
weekdays at 10:03 a.m.; the Saturd 
special leaves at 9:30 A.M.) 

TenNis—Eastern Championships, Westch 
ter-Biltmore C.C., Rye, N.Y., daily throt 
Sun., Aug 19, at 10 a.m. (Trains le 
Grand Central, lower level, for Rye, wee 
days at 9:10 a.m., and Sunday at 8:40 
A.M.) . . .East vs. West Matches, Fri. and 
Sat., Aug. 17 and 18, at 2:15 p.m. 
Women's National Championships, starting 
Mon., Aug. 20, at 2:30 p.m.; West S 
Tennis Club, Forest Hills, L.I. (Tr 
leave Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., weekdays 
1:33 and 2:07 p.m., and on Saturdays 
1:41 p.m. also.) ... Invitation Tournament, 
Newport Lawn Tennis Club, Newport, R.L., 
starting Mon., Aug. 20. 


Yacutinc—New York Y.C. Cruise continues: 
Suzzard’s Bay to Newport, Sat., Aug. | 
King’s Cup race, off Newport, Mon., Aug. 
20; New York Y.C. Cup. off Newport 
Tues. through Thurs., Aug. 21-23. — 
Port Washington Y.C. Regatta, Port Wash- 
ington, L.I., Sat., Aug. 18... . New Yorl 
Athletic Club Regatta, Travers Island, N.Y. 
Sat., Aug. 25. 

Notre—For a cooling swim in the city, 
of the best pools are at the Shelton, Lex g- 
ton at 49 (open until 11 p.m.). and the Park 
Central, 7 Ave. at 55 (open until midnight). 
The pool at the Barbizon, Lexington at 63, is 
for women only. 
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AN AMERICAN ADAPTATION 








OF 18TH CENTURY ENGLISH FURNITURE 


T might have been fashioned when Green- 
wich Village was a leafy suburb —this 
beautifully proportioned dining room suite— 
for every piece breathes the spirit of the Age 


of Cabinet Makers. 


McCreery’s designed this grouping, combining 
the finest features of several different makers 
—with the lovely curve of the table pedestals 
from one museum piece, the exquisite pediment 


of the china closet from another—and mak- 


ing exquisite use of brilliantly marked crotch 
mahogany veneer and solid mahogany. Each 


of the ten pieces may be bought separately, 


Though a suite of so much quality and dis- 
tinction would ordinarily cost twice as much, 
the fact that it was made especially for 
McCreery’s permits it to be offered ata modest 
$395. This is typical of the interesting way in 
which this store is filling the needs of the mod- 


ern home owner without depleting his purse. 


SEVENTH FLOOR 


JAMES McCCREERY & CoO. 


FIFTH AVENUE 





34th Street 
Telephone W1Sconsin 7000 


NEW YORK 





--- with pride we present our new models in 
fur coats, the designs for which were 
draped in paris by designers 
of international repute. 


superlative furs demand superlative work-~ 
manship --- that is why our most distin- 
guished clientele orders in the early season 
when workers are not rushed and when, 
paradoxically enough, we can quote prices 
lower than at any other time of the year. 


saks-fifth avenue 


new york 
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THE TALK 


were just stepping into the shower bath 


Notes and Comment 


T intervals we like to take a broad- 

scale view of the world tosee how 

things are going. As we write, 
plans are under way to make September 
“safety month” for New Jersey motor- 
ists. Nathalia Crane is celebrating her 
fifteenth birthday and says she is not in 
love but is publishing another book. 
Gene Tunney is on an island in Maine, 
with photographers keeping vigil on the 
mainland. “Three men in a florist shop 
in East Eighty-sixth Street are sitting in 
their shirt-sleeves, perspiring freely, 
making little Christmas trees. Steam 
shovels are lying in wait for Park 
Avenue, Julius Miller having given 
permission to rip it up again. President 
Coolidge and Dr. Cadman, in different 
parts of the country, are resting after 
writing a testimonial for Paul Block 
on his purchase of the Brooklyn 
Standard Union. (They both ap- 
proved.) The dramatic critic of the 
Iorld has finished writing her criticism 
of night-before-last’s play. “The win- 
dow-washer on the ledge at our elbow 
has just poked his head in to tell us that 
General Motors knows what it’s doing. 
\nd the statue of David Farragut in 
Madison Square has just shifted its 
weight from one foot to the other in 

mntemplation of traffic. 


HUNDER and lightning should 
not be allowed within the city 
the man 


‘es 
Nes 


limits. In open country a 





ape 


n either laugh at the elements or take 
his heels. But in town, feel the way 
tu may about it, lightning ferrets you 


We 


it, catches you in bad moments. 
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when the last storm broke—the heavens 
chose that moment to rend themselves 
apart and send noisy flashes into our 
secluded bathroom. Naked and for- 
lorn, we did not know whether to get 
under the shower or not, because we 
couldn’t remember about that. Every 
time we mustered the courage to poke 
a tentative shoulder under the spray, a 
jagged bolt would come ripping in 
through the window, sending us top- 
pling back out of range of the water. 
No amount of self-inducement sufficed. 
We finally dressed in noisy shame, and 
spent the rest of the evening standing in 
the wet street trying to hail a cab. 


ERHAPS it was wise of Al Smith 
to challenge Dr. Straton, but we 
rather doubt it. Nobody can lick Dr. 
Straton in a debate because he 


/ 
wow 


con- 





tinually shifts the talk upward, toward 
heaven, or downward, toward hell—a 
trick of all ballyhoo experts. He has 
started already. He claims to have 
caught Mr. Smith quoting Scripture and 
quoting it wrong. In his unctuous letter 
of August 9 to the Governor, he points 
out that Mr. Smith credited the advice, 
“Thou shalt not bear false witness,” 
to Christ instead of to Moses. A big 
help that’s going to be to the Demo- 
cratic party! Furthermore, only a few 
people, relatively, will follow the debate 
intelligently enough to weigh its merits 
as a political or moral issue. “To mil- 
lions of people it will mean nothing, 
except that a well-known Catholic is 
having a public argument with a well- 
known Protestant. 


LYTHOUGH America has almost 


no traditions, it is true that every- 





OF THE TOWN 


body stands up for the seventh inning. 
No machinist’s helper, no clerk, no 
corporation lawyer, no stockroom assis- 
tant would dream of transgressing that 


custom. They go about it in the same 





way that a French host goes about 
pouring out a little wine in his own 
glass before serving his guest—except 
that it’s not as much fun. We watched 
a game at the Polo Grounds recently. 
A gray-haired man on our left, notic- 
ing that we failed to rise promptly for 
the seventh-inning ritual, glared down 
at us as though we had failed to un- 





cover for the flag. In less thanasecond 
we were on our feet, trembling slightly 


and vowing to be a better American. 


LADY writes in to Harper’: 
Magazine to say that New York 
City has certain peculiar odors which 
Onc e. after 


a prolonged absence from the city, she 


always affect her deeply. 


was so overcome by the dear old smells 
of the subway that she wept, she says, 
all the 
are calloused and almost never w cep in 


Way uptown. Personally we 
public because of familiar odors, unless 
you the Fifth 
which sometimes will choke us up on 


count Avenue 


Vases 
a hot day. It is certain sights about 


town that overcome us. For ¢ xample, 


Subway 
SUN 


i Te BI +: 


we never step into the elevated station at 
Sixth Avenue and Thirty-eighth Street 
but that we b k The old 
place 1 railroad 

] 


reminds us of a 
station—cuspidors, cracked stove, and 

















down. 
small 
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all—where we used to descend, as a 
child, on our way to visit our grand- 
aunt’s farm. 


Accidents 


HEN a piece of scenery in the 

dentist scene of the “Vanities” 
wavered and started to topple the other 
night, W. C. Fields, sometimes known 
as the world’s funniest dentist, seized it 
in the nick of time and got it back to the 
While the audi- 


ence was wondering whether to be a 


perpendicular again. 


little bit embarrassed about the accident, 
Mr. Fields settled the question for them 
by remarking in his regretful voice: 
“They don’t put up these buildings the 
way they used to.” 

Of course, the re: ly big ¢ disaster that 
overtook the “Vanities” was an error in 
the program. ‘The picture of Dorothy 
Knapp, “the most beautiful girl in the 


world,” turned out to be not Dorothy 
at all, but Naomi Johnson. At first it 
seemed like an awful mistake. On in- 


quiry, however, it was discovered that 
Naomi was the second most beautiful 
girl in the world. ‘This was a pretty 
lucky break for the printer. 


One Wonderful Hour 
HE Byrd-Hops-Off Hour, given 


through the courtesy of the Tide- 
water Oil Company, was in some 
respects the high-water mark of our 





summer. Having been about a great 
deal, we have the vanity to believe we 
can outguess any entertainment and 
know what is going to happen. ‘This 
was a night of surprises. We were sur- 
prised when Mayor Walker got up to 
speak. Not one of the two hundred 
persons in the gray and gold room of the 
National Broadc: isting Comp: iny forgot 
himself and applauded. This de finitely 
establishes a broadcasting room as more 
awesome than a church even, for Mr. 
Walker was applauded in a church the 
time Governor Smith’s daughter was 
married. ‘The mayor boggled his 
broadcasting and that was surprising. 
He kept turning, with his little grimaces, 
to his visible audience, which was behind 
him, and thus many of his words were 
lost on the twelve million persons who 
were, figuratively, in front of him. <A 
nervous, tip-toeing radio man touched 
the mayor’s back and pushed him nearer 
the microphone. ‘The mayor ven- 
tured a wisecrack about this, ' and 
fumbled it. “That was surprising. 

If the awe-struck audience’s immo- 
bility unsettled the mayor, the whole 
soft-shoe procedure unsettled the sturdy 
members of Byrd’s crew, his chief cook, 
his steward, his mechanic, all stiff and 
uneasy in front-row seats. Big and 
strong fellows, they were cowed by 
fussy gentlemen who directed them, by 


little gestures, to stand up, to say some- 
thing, to shut up, to sit down. 
man bravely spoke a tremulous, 


Each 
albeit 


“Pardon me, sir, but are you one of us?” 
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well-rehearsed, line over the radio «, 
resumed his seat, frightened. The « 
deal was painful. ‘The audience stir: 
restlessly. It was a triumph for some- 
thing. Byrd himself read his speech 
calm, easy thanking th 
who have aided him, thanking especi- 
ally, in a neatly turned phrase, the Tide- 
water Oil Company, makers of Veed 


cadences, 


HE attempt to give in a soft-ton 

gray and gold room, the lusty, bust- 
ling effect of a crew of cuniel ir shes n- 
turers loading their ship, did not exact 
come off. A tall man ina dinner jac 
kept solemnly dropping a heavy iron 
chain onto the floor, picking it up and 
dropping it again. Another man blew 
deep-toned whistle. “The members of 
the orchestra growled and murmured 
“Gangway.” A fat second- 
violin stomped both feet. “This imita- 
tion of the loading of the Byrd ship 
the Jersey docks accompanied the an- 
nouncement over the radio of the in- 
ventory of the ship’s cargo, includ 
Veedol oil. The racket 
pended at intervals for musical numbe: 
and for the reading of breathless tele- 
grams of Godspeed from Assistant Sec- 
retary of the Navy Robinson, Gen 
Tunney, Vice-President Shea of th 
Tidewater Oil Company, Claren 
Chamberlin, and Lady Astor, whose 
cable, “If men must fly, women must 
was received without a sound 


and said 


Was Sus- 


pray,” 
one way or the other. 

The climax came 
colored youth in a white jack 
read a speech for Matt Hansen, 
the negro hero who is the only 


when 


survivor of Peary’s dash to th 
pole. The colored youth was 


superb. Heckled every few 
paragraphs by the wild gesturing 
of the orchestr: a leade s h 


paused each time at the right 
place. This gave Grieg’s “In 
the Hall of the Mountai 
King” a break. ‘That piece ac- 
companied the youth througho 
his fifteen-minute talk except 
when he told, or tried to tell, 
about the April day when Pear 
planted the American flag in t 
ice of the North Pole. At this 
point hell broke loose. ‘T! 
man with the chain dropped 
rapidly, the man with the whist! 
blew it loudly, a canvas wi 
machine was set going, a mot 
was turned on which flapped 
four strips of leather against 
table leg in imitation of an ai 
plane engine, and two trump- 
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ters, a trombonist, and two French- 
iorn players leaped to their feet and 
lared “The Stars and Stripes Forever.” 
No pigeons were let loose. 

Afterwards, on the way down in the 
levator, a clerkish chap who didn’t 
ippear strong enough to do it, said he 
was going to get off at the thirteenth 
floor for the Palmolive hour, and did. 
Personally, we were at home, tired but 


happy, by 9:30. 


All The Conveniences 


OTORING along the Fordham 
Road parkway, a Manhattan at- 
torney and his wife beheld a woman 
peering with a frown beneath the raised 
hood of a sedan parked at the roadside. 
The lawyer drew up, hopped out, and 
ran gallantly to her assistance, noting as 
he did so that there was an elderly 
woman in the back seat 
holding a baby. “‘What’s 
the trouble?” asked the 
knight of the highway. 
“No trouble at all,” said 
the lady. “I just stopped ; 
to heat the baby’s bottle / 
against the engine. ” 


The Stadium Director 


HEN Willem van Hoogstraten, 

who conducts most of the con- 
certs in the Lewisohn Stadium of sum- 
mers, arrived in New York for the 
first time, his visiting card read “‘Willy 
van Hoogstraaten.” It was not until 
he appeared as conductor of the Phil- 
harmonic Orchestra at two special con- 
certs that he traded the juvenile 


“Willy” for the adult “Willem.” The 


elimination of the second “a” in 
“Hoogstraaten” was the work of a 


managerial assistant who thought that 
the young Dutch conductor’s name was 
too long. 

Van Hoogstraten came to America 
in the hope of finding a few concerts 
to conduct here and there and also, if 
possible, to appear as a violinist in cham- 
ber music. Since 1921, he has con- 
ducted hundreds of concerts, but he 
has yet to play his fiddle in public. He 
invariably makes a hit at his first per- 
formance with an orchestra, and so he 
has been kept too busy conducting to 
indulge in chamber music. His début 
brought him a season at the Stadium, 
and he still is the resident director there 
after six years. For two he 
shared the New York Philharmonic 
winter season with Willem Mengel- 
berg, and for the past three years he has 


years, 








“Yeah, Un- 
derwood Os 
Under- 
wood t- 
are all 


right. I never knock competitors? 


been conductor of the Portland (Ore.) 
Symphony Orchestra, which he has 
brought up from an experiment to a 
sell-out. Between times, he has con- 
ducted at the Hollywood Bowl, Phila- 
delphia, St. Louis, Detroit, and else- 
where. 

When van Hoogstraten is in town 
he usually lives at the Great Northern 
Hotel. He has taken out citizenship 
papers and he likes anything that he 
considers “American.” A foun- 
tain is a source of fascination for him, 
and he always can find entertainment 


S« da 


in newspaper headlines. He is so well 
versed in headline usage, in fact, that 
he can carry on a conversation in that 
verbiage, and sometimes he does. He 
thinks that radio broadcasting is a great 
institution and he likes to say a few 
words to the listeners-in when the 
Stadium concerts are broadcast. Close 
observation of professional announcers 
is responsible for his habit of beginning 
his radio remarks with, “Good evening, 
my dear friends; this is van Hoog- 











straten speaking.” His English is 
absolutely grammatical and colloquial, 
only a slight Hollandish 


betray that he is not a 


and there is 
infiection to 
native. 

For three 
from reading newspaper criticism of his 
efforts. He says that the agitation ot 
a fellow conductor who invariably read 
all of the critics and tried to please all 


years he has refrained 


cured him of looking at reviews. 
Pressed, he will admit that he has 
broken his rule twice in these three 
years—both times to ascertain the 
reception of new works which he 
had introduced rather than to dis- 
cover the verdict on his own direc- 
tion of them. He likes JAZZ. It will 


be remembered that he conducted a 
Gershwin program at the Stadium last 


summer, 


Féte Day 
EOPLE started to tell us 


about their vacations, unfortunate- 


have 
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ly. So far, the only 
story we have bothered 
to listen to was told us 
by a lady whose bed- 
room in a Paris hotel 
was entered by a man 
He had 
flags and banners in his 


one morning. 


arms, and paid no at- 
tention to her. He 
went to the window 
and spent about half an 
hour noisily hanging 
out the flags. Then he 
left. Disgruntled at 
having been awakened, 
and puzzled over the 
reason for flags, the 
lady finally decided it 
must be Bastille Day, 
and went back to sleep. 
Later, when she went 
down to lunch, the 
concierge informed her 
that it was a big day in 
town—it was the con- 
vention of the Ameri- 
can Retail Garment Makers Associa- 
tion. Ah, Paris. 


Lonely Hearts 
ce hot Saturday afternoon “The 


Ladder” played to an audience of 
four persons—three downstairs, one up. 
These warm evenings the average audi- 
ence is about sixteen. In fact, the Cort 
Theatre is the one sanctuary in New 
York where a man can go to get away 
from people. 

Going is a little embarrassing, though. 
The box-office man smiles at the door- 
man as he takes your three dollars and 
hands you B-4; the doorman smiles at 
the usher as he tears off the stub; the 
usher smiles at you as she takes you 
down the lonely aisle, like bride and 
groom. Six other people, who have 
arrived ahead of you, turn and stare 
and smile. 

The night we went we didn’t like 
B-4, and journeyed back up the long 
empty aisle to change it. “Well, just 
take any seat,” the box-office man said, 
cheerfully. So we wandered about 


A hush is over everything. 


through the rows, trying several loca- 
tions till we found something nice. Four 
more people arrived, slightly dazed; soft 
music began to come from somewhere ; 
the curtain went up; a gray-haired gen- 
tleman slumped down ina last-row seat 
and began picking his teeth; and the 
Now Was on. 

What always surprises us at “The 
Ladder” (and we go quite often) is the 
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spirit of the actors. We always have 
the feeling that one of them is going to 
yawn and remark: “This isn’t much 
fun—let’s start acrap game.” On the 
contrary, they perform superbly, slur- 
ring not one syllable. Whether they 
will go through with the show if the 
night ever comes when not even one 
patron turns up, noone can say. Edgar 
B. Davis, the guardian angel, knows the 
answer, but he is abroad. A renowned 
statistician tells us that the weekly gross 
is about three hundred dollars, the 
weekly cost about eleven thousand. 
There are twenty-five actors, or ap- 
proximately one and one-third actor to 
each member of the audience. Carroll 
McComas, who plays the lead, is new 
on vacation. 

For us, getting in ““The Ladder” was 
not as embarrassing as getting out. We 
left at ten o’clock, and it just happened 
that “Elmer Gantry,” directly across 
the street, was enjoying an intermission, 
and the sidewalk in front of the Play- 
house was crowded. As we emerged, 
a solitary vagabond, through the white 
portals of the Cort, one of the merry- 
andrews across the way caught sight 
of us. “*Look,” he cried, pointing, a 
see “The Ladder’ had a good house to- 
night!” A great tittering went all 
through Forty-eighth Street. 


Early in the Morning 


M*; Van SLYKE—we shall call him 
that—awoke one morning to find 
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himself in the apartment of a frien 
whose wife is in Maine. The friend 
had gone on to work, but Mr. Va: 
Slyke hadn’t. He felt rather badly. 
The apartment was one of those old 
affairs with a dumb-waiter | shaft 
Presently up that shaft came a voic 
Mr. Van Slyke arose and went to tl 
shaft. 

“Milk?” asked the milkman. “Black 
coffee for me,” said Mr. Van Slyke, and 
went back to bed. 


Shine 
ORTUNATELY for us, wh 


would never have had the strength 
to get at the facts ourself, a man has 
told us how the shoe-shine boys make a 
living. His investigation was conducted 
in one of the eighteen Klein shoe-repair 
shops around town, which emplo\ 
ninety colored boy s. Each boy pays a 
dollar a day for the shoe-shining con- 
cession except on rainy days, when the 
charge is cut to fifty cents. “These fees 
are collected each evening. 
is the usual tip, and hence a boy has to 
have twenty patrons before he begins 
to make any moncy for himself. On 
clear days most boys average about one 


Five cents 


hundred customers and thus earn 
around four dollars (the company sup- 
One out of 
fifty men gives a dime as a tip. A 


plies polish and brushes). 


quarter tip is very rare and the boys 
generally keep these for lucky coins. 
The workers live in fear of “detectives” 
employed to check up on their be- 
havior. It seems there is a great in- 
stability in help due to frequent advers: 
reports by these ogres. The hours ar 
from seven-thirty in the morning until 
seven-thirty in the evening. “The prima 
donnas of the profession are those lads 
who can play a sort of tap-dance on 
your shoes with their polishing cloth. 


PEAKING of English addresses, as 

one must from time to time, w 
have come upon this one: Bonney 
Bland, Sutton Bland, Bonney’s End, 
Charing, Kent. The following is still 
our favorite, however: Little T wits, 
Five Ashes, Sussex. 


A-Fishing Go 


N the morning the parade com- 
mences from the Sheepshead Bay 
station of the B.M.T. It’s half. past 
six, and the Giralda awaits. Half past 
six is a pleasant hour in summer time, 


for madmen and fishermen. Th 
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sergeant in the police launch nearby, the maid’s name? Why was every- 
who has slept in his underwear, has_ thing over between John and Mildred? 
risen and is shaving in the windshield What color was the lamp that was 
of the launch. The expectant fisher- knocked over? With what did the 
men have an early-morning look on dead man light his last cigarette? 
their faces; they carry baskets and rods, And so forth. Just testing the 
and are going aboard the Giralda and memory and perception of the on- 
some of the other boats of the fleet. lookers. The person with 
\ fat boy, in a rowboat loaded to the the highest mark wins— 
gunwales with clams, passes a few it’s as simple as that. You 
bushels of his cargo aboard the Giralda, can get your plots from 
and throws three clams with deadly any tabloid. 
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aim at the mate. ‘The mate replies —~THE NEw YorKERS $4 
solemnly with four small mackerel. i x 
Then the Giralda gets under way, 


heading south. 

The Sheepshead Bay fleet brings in 
a greater variety of fluke, sea bass, 
blackfish, porgies, and ling than any 
other this side of Hatteras. The fisher- 
men come from Manhattan and from 
the dim outposts of civilization—the 
upper Bronx, Jersey, Flatbush. Each 
has his favorite boat. Every day the 
Glory, the Angler, the Giralda, the 
Velocity II, and others whose names 
we forget ramble all over the ocean, 
from the wreck of the old Princess 
Anne to Point Pleasant, and manage 
to get home by supper time. There is 
a spot off Asbury Park where some 
barges sank a number of years ago; it 
is called the Klondike, and this is the 
place for sea bass and ling, because these 
fish like to swim in and out of old 
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sunken _ barges. It is a great 
trick to pick up the exact location 
and it is a great trick to catch a 
sea bass instead of a ling. Frish- 
ing is a great trick anyway. The 
coffee pot is always hot in the 
galley; onion and cheese sand- 
wiches are good at sea. Coming 
in at dusk there is a wistful look on 
the faces of the salt-water men, and 
the sun lights Sandy Hook and the 
ferris wheels of Coney. 


Murder in the Home 


HERE is a new game, or 

possibly just a new and fierce 
variant of an old one. It is czled 
Murder, and you play it on any 
cool Connecticut screened-in 
porch, or local penthouse roof. 
Three or four people are the 





“Tndecent, 
ism’t it?” 
“Horrid! 
Yowd never 
catch me 






actors, and the rest the audi- 
ence. The actors write a 
murder story, short and 
snappy, and then act it, with 









dialogue and props, before in that 
the audience. After this is position.” 







over, a list of questions is 
passed around, What was 
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THE MANTLE 


HE hostess, all smiles and 
sparkles and = small, abortive 
dance-steps, led the young man 
with the side-burns across the room 
to where sat the girl who had twice 
been told she looked like Clara Bow. 

“There she is!” she cried. ‘“‘Here’s 
the girl we’ve been looking for! Miss 
French, let me make you acquainted 
with Mr. Bartlett.” 

“Pleased to meet up with you social,” 
said Mr. Bartlett. 

“Pardon my wet glove,” said Miss 
French. 

“Oh, you two!” said the hostess. 
“T’ve just been dying to get you two 
together. I knew you’d get on just 
like nothing at all. Didn’t I tell you 
he had a marvellous line, Alice? 
What'd I tell you, Jack—didn’t I say 
over and over again she was a scream! 
And she’s always like this. You wait 
till you know her as well as I do! 
Goodness, I just wish I could stay here 
and listen to you.” 

However, frustrated in her desire, 
she smiled heartily, waved her hand 
like a dear little baby shaking bye-bye, 
and schottisched across the floor to 
resume the burdens of hospitality. 


a EY, where have you been all my 
life?” said the young man who 

had a marvellous line. 

“Don’t be an Airedale,” said the 
girl who was always like this. 

“Any objection if I sit down?” he 
said, 

“Go right ahead,” she said. “Sit 
down and take a load off your feet.” 

“Tl do that little thing for you,” he 
said. “Sit down before I fall down, 
what? Some party, isn’t it? What 
a party this turned out to be!” 

“And how!” she said. 

“And how’ is right,” he said. “’S 
wonderful.” 
*°?S marvellous,” she said. 
*©°S awful nice,” he said. 
*°S Paradise,” she said. 
“Right there with the comeback, 
“What a girl 


Some girl 
& >] 


aren’t you!” he said. 
you turned out to be! 
aren’t your” 

“Oh, don’t be an Airedale,” she 
said. 

“Just a real good girl,” he said. 
“Some little looker, too. Where did 
you get those big, blue eyes from, any- 
way! Don’t you know I’m the guy 
that always falls for big, blue eyes?” 

“You would,” she said. ‘“You’re 
just the tripe.” 
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OF WHISTLER “Ah, come on, come on,” he 
said. “Lay off that stuff, will you? 
“Hey, listen, listen,” he said. “Lay Tell me where you’ve been keeping 
off for a minute, will you? Come on, yourself, anyhow. Got any more 
Aren’t you going like you around the house?” 
to tell me where you got those big, “°S all there 
blue eyes?” 
“Oh, don’t be ridic,” she said. 
“They are not big! Are 


399 


they? 


now, get regular. 


is,” she said. “*’R’ 











isn’t any more.” 

“That’s K. O. 
with me,” he 
said. “One like 
you’s enough. 
What those cyes 


“Are they big!” he said. 
“Vou don’t know they’re 
big, do youf Oh, no, no- 
body ever told you 
that __ before. 
And you don’t 
know what 
you do to me, 
when you look 
up like that, do 
yout Yes, you 
don’t!” 

“T wouldn’t know 
about that,” she said. 

“Ah, stop that, will you?” he said. 
“Go ahead, now, come clean. Tell 
me where you got those big, blue eyes.” 

“What’s your idea in bringing that 
up!” she said. 

“And your hair’s pretty cute, too,” 
“T suppose you don’t know 


“Now, now! 
F’r Pete’s sake, 
stop follerin’ 


Papa around.” 


600 °e ? 


he said. 
you’ve got pretty cute hair. You 
wouldn’t know about that, would 
your” 

“Even if that was good, I wouldn’t 
like it,” she said. 

“Come on, now, Miss Moran and 
Mack,” he said. “Don’t you know 
that hair of yours is pretty cute!” . 

“°S wonderful,” she said. “’S 


marvellous.” 


° 


“That you should care for me?” } 
he said. r) 
“Oh, don’t be an Airedale,” she 8 0 





said, 





“T could care for you in a big way,” 
“What those big, blue eyes 


Wx 


3 


ee 


~ 


he said. ' 
of yours do to me is nobody’s business. 
Know that?” 

“Oh, I wouldn’t know about that,” 
she said. 


G 


“Hey, listen,” he said, “what are 
you trying to do—run me ragged? 





Don’t you ever stop kidding? When 
are you roing to tell me where you got 
rf is >>> ? ‘a 0 


your big, blue eyes 

“Oh, pull yourself together,” she 
said. 

“Td have to have a care with a girl 
like you,” he said. “Watch my step, 
that’s what I'd have to do.” 

“Don’t be sil,” she said. 

“You know what?” he said. “I 
could get a girl like you on the brain.” 

“The what?” she said. 


ane J —— ee ee 





















, 
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of yours do to me is plenty! 
Know it?” 

“T wouldn’t know about that,” 
she said. 

“That dress of yours. slays 
“Where'd you get 
the catsy dress?) Hm?” 

“Don’t be an Airedale,” she 
said, 

“Hey, where’d you get that 


me,” he said. 


expression, anyway!” he said. 
“Tt’s a gift,” she said. 
“ “Gift? is right,” he 
“And how!” 
“You ain’t heard nothin’ yet,” 


she said. 


said, 


“You slay me,” he said. “Pm 
telling you, Where do you get 
all your stuff from?” 

“What’s your idea in bringing 

S99 . ’ . 
that up” she said. 


HE hostess, with enhanced 
sparkles, romped over to 
them. 

“Well, for heaven’s sakes!” 
she cried. “Aren’t you two even 
going to look at anybody else? 
What do you think of her, Jack! 
Isn’t she cute?” 

“Ts she cute!” he said. 

“Tsn’t he marvellous, Alice?” 
asked the hostess. 

“You'd be 
said, 

The hostess cocked her head, 
like a darling, mischievous terrier 
puppy, and sparkled whimsically 


surprised,” she 


at them. 


“Oh, you :two!” = she- said. 
“Didn’t I tell you you'd get 
on just like nothing at all?” 


“And how!” said the girl who was 
always like this. 

“And how’ is right!” said the 
young man who had the marvellous 
line. 

“You two!” cooed the hostess. “a 
could listen to you all night.” 

—DororHy PARKER 


TRIOLET 


On AN 
ENVIABLE EXISTENCE 


See the little chestnut worm 

Busily engaged in being. 

Watch him wiggle, watch him squirm; 

See the little chestnut worm 

Getting big and strong and firm. 

Life is certainly agreeing 

With the little chestnut worm 

Busily engaged in being. 
—MAarGARET FISHBACK 
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“And I alsowant a sultry room, where I can take a nap.” 


OF ALL THINGS 


D* SrRATON thinks the fate of the 
nation depends upon his debate 
with Governor Smith and he asks for 
The only fear is that 
God may regard this as only an exhi- 
bition game, 


divine guidance. 


= 
We freely believe the assertion that 
Hoover 
speech. 


wrote his own acceptance 
It was obviously better engi- 
neering than electioneering. 
7. 
The President told by local 
authorities that the hot spell at Brule 
was most unusual. Personally we only 


was 


go to places where the hot ‘spells are 
absolutely unprecedented. 
.7 
Secretary Kellogg will not ask Soviet 
Russia to sign the antiwar pact at this 
time. He was brought up to believe that 





) “A 
* 


one must never exchange pleasant looks 
with a total stranger. 
. 

It is discouraging to learn that Ie 
Walker is still undecided on the transit 
plan. We were practically certain that 
he had got away from it all for forty- 
three days to Think Things Out. 

e 

Dr. MacCracken of Vassar says the 
best way to get acquainted with your 
daughter is to take her to Europe. On 
the other hand, this is possibly not tl! 
best way to get acquainted with Europe. 

. 


One is naturally shocked to learn 
froma Y.M.C.A. secretary that cadd 
lie, gamble, steal balls, and borrow 
money. The little cusses seem to 
scarcely better than members of the club. 

+e 

A Florida caused 


damage of many millions in the fruit 


hurricane’ has 








—Is 
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—IsaBEL MCLENNAN McCMEEKIN 
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belt. On behalf of the allied hotel 
and real-estate interests we hasten to 
add that this is a malicious falsehood 
and an aerographical error. 


Westchester commuters may appeal 
to the courts against the forty per cent 
raise in fares by the New Haven. At 
any rate they are getting hot under 
the white collar. 


Dr. Charles Hose, British anthro- 
pologist, reports that Borneo’s wild 
men have swung from head-hunting 
to trade. All of us who never take our 
heads to Borneo will deplore this lapse 
into civilization. 

& 


President Calles decrees that motion 
picture houses in Mexico must not admit 
children under two. With this public 
lost, Hollywood can raise the mental 
age of its product about eighteen 
minutes. 


When Gene Tunney marries into 
High Society he must be careful of his 
language and not use words 
he learned in the Marines. H. 
S. will not countenance ex- 
pressions like “Great Scott!” 

-_ 

Talk persists of a world’s fair 
here in 1932. Some people are 
never happy unless there are 
a lot of strangers in town. 

—Howarp BRUBAKER 


PORTRAIT 
Caroline Million 


Is a hundred years old: 
She feels pretty good, 

But her feet are awful cold. 
She’s sitting by the chimney 
In a nice warm nook, 
Fingering her false teeth 
And the Lord’s Good Book. 
She’s blinking in the firelight, 
Blinking at the fire, 
Blinking at her daughter, 
Hot with desire 

To kill her lumpy daughter 
And feed her to the crows, 
(C-ows love fat meat 
Everybody knows.) 
Caroline Million 

Is a hundred years old, 

She feels pretty good, 

But her feet are awful cold. 








THE LADY REGALAR TELLS 
A FUNNY ONE 


“TEF what I’m goin’ to spill ain’t 


funny,” chuckled the Lady Rega- 

lar when she’d finished marking 
my program, “then I’m crackin’ up an’ 
goin’ childish. Hones’ t? Gawd, I 
ain’t laughed so hard since the day I 
win a straight bet on a nag that run 
third after the two finishin’ in front 
was both disqualified. Yeah, sure, [ll 
tell you ’bout that ’nother time. You 
see my lil nineteen-year-old niece from 
Scranton, P.-A.—an’ a swell-lookin’ kid 
in spite of me bein’ her Aunty—has 
been up visitin’ me for a coupla weeks 
and of course me wantin’ to give her a 
good time I take her out to the track 
ev’y day. Well sir, she’s nutty about 
racin’ an’ that suits me, ’cause if she 
ain’t I cer’nly can’t let it interfere with 
my bizness, which I don’ hafta tell 
you is the racin’ game. She has a lotta 
fun with her buck an’ two-buck bets 
and like mos’ women beginners she 
bleats sompin’ terrbul when her skate 
don’ come down in front. I manage 
to keep her head above water by tellin’ 


out, in and out—never have I seen such absent-mindedness? 


her her losin’ bets are cancelled be- 
cause the bookmaker is a fren’ of min« 
and a nice fellow—you know the sim- 
ple line you pull when you're playin’ 
for your wife. 

“Well, she ain’t been with me more’n 
four five days when a boy fren’ from 
Scranton shows up, as I mighta known. 
He’s a nice lad and goofy about Essie 
—that’s the niece—an’ he tells me in 
a confidential chat, when Essie leaves 
the room, that he’s makin’ good jack 
an’ saving it an’ he hopes to win out 
with her some day. I give him the 
warm hand an’ says go to it. So nach- 
ally he comes along that afternoon 
when we go racin’ an’ he ain’t gabby 
or fresh about what he don’ know about 
horses an’ I like him. 
““TUST before the fourth race I’m 

away from ’em for a few minutes 
and while [’m gone Essie picks out 
a plug called Rose Finn to bet on ’cause 
she likes its name. She can’t fin’ the 
gran’stan’ usurer I gen’lly bet with 





“Lord, will you ever learn to close that door behind you? In and 


, 





but she gets the price off’n a guy sittin’ 
in front of her, an’ it’s 60 to 1. They’re 
out an’ goin’ to the post an’ she can’t 
wait for me so she writes out a ticket, 
slips the boy fren’ a finif, instructin’ 
him to go down on the lawn an’ place 
the dough three straight, 180 to 3, an’ 
two show, 24 to 2, with a bookie which 
I sometimes favor with my jack an’ 
who I have pointed out to her in case 
she can’t find my big-hearted price- 
maker. ‘The lad’s gone when I get back 
and she tells me all about it. They’re 
at the post when he shows up an’ I no- 
tice he’s kinda pale an’ nervous-like. 
‘Well,’ says Essie beamin’, ‘didja place 
the bet all right?’ ‘Sure I did,’ replies 
Emil—that’s the boy fren’—tryin’ to 
be cheery, which he ain’t, an’ then I get 
it that he’s lyin’ an’ plannin’ to save 
the finif so’s he can su’prise Essie after- 
wards by returnin’ the five-specker, 
sayin’ as he does so, ‘Here dearie, here’s 
you dough. I didn’t bet it an’ I hope 
that'll be a lesson to you’—or words 
to that effect. 

“Well, I sit there stewin’ at what 
he’d done ’cause I know if that long- 
priced hound wins, the kid’ll have to 





dig up two hundred fish, which won’t 
mean no more to him than a coupla 
arms. An’ then I take a slant at my 
program for the horse’s breedin’. He’s 
by ‘The Finn—some papa, ‘The Finn— 
an’ I know the owner an’ trainer are 
a coupla high-class gyps who now’n 
then’slap over one that makes the tal- 
ent sick 

“Well, believe me, I ain’t runnin’ no 
chances. I’ve seen too many tricks 
turned an’ without excusin’ myself I 
make the lawn an’ get a bookie’s ear 
just as the web is sprang. I whispers 
‘Bet me five straight and five show on 
Rose Finn,’ at which the horse-thief 
thanks me and writes out my ticket 
500 to 5 and 100 to 5. ‘Special favor 
to you, Maudie,’ he snickers, an’ not 
likin’ his snicker, I replies snappy like, 
‘Gimme ten more at that price if you 
wanna gamble.’ But he curls up an’ 


© 


thinks I know sompin. 


” ELL sir, I don’ have time to 
get back into the stand ’cause 

“eee <a 
they re runnin, an cCoastin along out 
in front by six lengths is Rose Finn. | 
ain't worked up about that cause I 
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seen too many fast breakers coast back 
just But whe: 
this goat holds his lead ’roun’ to th 
turn an’ comes rompin’ down towar 


as fast in the stretch. 


the finish still tow-ropin’ the field, | 
just nachally begin to believe I’m bet 
tin’? on a horse, which he is, ’cause | 
wins by a neck owin’ to his havin’ 
neck like a giraffe, instead of losin’ hy 
half a lenth as he would of if he’d had 
a regalar neck. Anyway I give thr: 
short yells, run over to where my tin- 
horn is standin’, kick him in the shins, 
an’ start back to my fam’ly. 

“From the stairs I spot Essie. You 
can hear her above the band, an’ be- 
side her—wettin’ his lips with his tonguc 
av’ his map the color of a mess of 
paste—is the boy fren’. He’s game, 
though, an’ is pattin’ her on the back 
an’ tryin’ to yell with her but gaggin’ 
in the effort. S’too much for me—me 
being the soft-hearted slob, I am—so 
when I catch his eye I motion to him 
to come down the aisle to where I am. 
He’s glad enough to break an’ in 
breath I tell him what he done, what 
he thought was goin’ to happen, what 
I done an’ that ev’ything is all jake all 
round an’ that all he has to do is to 
slip me Essie’s finif for her big envelope 
the next day an’ I'll tend to the rest. 
Well sir, there’s tears in his eyes and 
damn if he don’ kiss me right there in 
front of thousan’s of people, murmurin’ 
as he does so, ‘An’ I thought I was doin’ 
a smart thing in holdin’ that bet for 
Essie. I only wanted to save her mone) 
for her.’ ‘Kid,’ I says, ‘you’re more’n 
half right but never take a chance like 
that again with a woman.’ 

“So up we go to Essie, where she’s 
holdin’ her reception, to tell her what 
a smart kid she is. An’ at that it’s not a 
bad race for Maudie, seein’ that I did 
fifty bucks worth of sharpshootin’ on a 
mule that run third where I played 


—C. Knapp 


him.” 


SONGS OF HOTELS 


THE McALPIN 


You’re the Mansion House of Main 
Street. 
You are Gotham’s village inn. 
You’re a strange bewildered visitor 
Amid our noise and din. 


You’re Kiwanis and you’re Rotary. 
You are rather strange and shy 
As you stand on Thirty-fourth Street 
And watch the cars go by. 
—NEWMAN Lev; 
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INDUSTRIAL CRISES 


The day a cake of soap sank at Procter eS Gamble’s 
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VACATION TIME 


ELIEVE it or not, I know a place 

where you can shove up a screen- 

less window at nine P.M. and 
read in bed until eleven, with an aver- 
age of one mosquito and two bugs 
every third evening. ‘The mosquito ts 
timid and easily dispatched; the bugs 
retire to those secret places where 
bugs go when confronted with unbear- 
able publicity. 

I know a place where three carpen- 
ters begin work at seven A.M. and quit 
when the last ray of light goes down 
back of the sea—somewhere around 
nine. They wear whipcord riding 
breeches and blue shirts open at the 
throat. They are brothers, and they 
work with speed and few words. If 
things are going particularly well they 
sing, taking parts. ‘The wind from the 
water blows through their hair, and 
their arms are brown as mahogany. 
Sometimes they plane and saw to jazz 
— if the Victrola is going in the next 
‘They take their work with the 
seriousness It deserves and cannot crowd 


cabin. 


in enough during the day to make room 
for the increasing demand for their ser- 
vices. At dark they throw down their 
tools and sit on bundles of shingles, 
smoking, and still pretty silent. But 
they know sea-talk and remark on the 
turn of the tide and the big catch yes- 
terday. ‘They are sons of a Scotch sea- 
captain. 

I know a place where a load of lum- 
ber has to come across the basin in small 
boats, is lifted ashore, piled 
oxcart, and 
hauled seven slow, labori- 


on an 
ous miles up a road_ so 
steep and narrow that a 
crisis immediately occurs ( 


door under the exit sign of 
a small movie theatre frames 


the lush green of a marsh, 


with a gray 


wharf beyond 


and the stately spars of a 


three-master 


silhouetted 


against the sky. 


I know a place where you 


can use a lighthouse three 


miles away as a candle to see 
your way about the house 
with, scallop shells for cigar- 
ette trays, and the spine of 
a shark for a cane. 


where everything is 


In fact, I know a place 


eee: 


isn’t at home! 


—PATIENCE EDEN 


















“James! / wish 
you could see 
your face!” 















if anything larger is y . 
met than a small boy 1% j 
with a pail of blueberries. 
The driver of the oxcart 
sits astride the lumber 
smoking a cigarette in i 


a long jade holder! 

I know a place where 
children have never been 
to a party in their lives, 
and are cast into trans- 
ports of joy over the gift 
of a penny or a new fish- 
line . . . where they will 
cheerfully and capably bait 
a tub of trawls for five cents, 
and where the youngest can 
teach you to make a snood knot 
or tie up a fishing boat. 


I know 


a place where the 
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APOLOGY 


Forgive me that I did not leave unbroken 

The silence which united you to me, 

And that the shining name of love was spoken 

Less out of dreaming than deliberately. 

Pride should accomplish this, if anything; 

Spin gaiety above a darkening room, 

Reduce the shout of praise to whispering, 

Deny the drama of impending doom. 

Forgive, and I shall go, and sin no more, 

Nor risk again your slow and wavering smile. 

It may be I shall even help restore 

The calm that left you for a little while. 

Be now unfearful in your loneliness 

As any Trappist safe within his cell; 

[ swear with all the honor I possess, 

I shall not love you either long or well. 
—HELENE MULL LIns 
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‘»s TROFTICES 


MASTER HINTER 


ENATOR Roya. S. CopELAND is a 

man of genius. ‘There is no 

doubt about that. A Middle 
Western Republican who gets Tam- 
many to send him to the United States 
Senate is a man of genius. 

Tammany likes newcomers from 
Europe. They are immigrants. Tam- 
dislikes newcomers from the 
West. They are carpet- 

Republican carpet-baggers 


many 
Middle 
are bad; Mugwump carpet-baggers 
are worse. Dr. Copeland was guilty 
of living the first forty years of his life 
outside of New York. He was the 
Republican-Fusion Mayor of Ann 
Arbor, Michigan. He ran for Con- 
eress as a Republican. He became a 
Hylan-Hearst Democrat with Progres- 
sive and Farmer-Labor leanings. 

How Tammany, with its tradition 
if taking care of its own, came to send 
in outlander of such piebald political 
coloring to the United States Senate is 
dificult to explain. It is all the more 
difficult because of Dr. Copeland’s 
claim that he did not seek the nomina- 
tion and that it took him by surprise. 
The day after the Syracuse convention 
named him in 1922, correspondents 
found him chewing snake-grass and 
sawing wood on his country place at 
Suffern, N. Y. He was surprised, 
astonished, and astounded. 


HE record shows, however, that 
political preferment always comes 
to Dr. Copeland as a stunning surprise. 
Public office has always pursued him. 
His political career reads like the plot 
of “The Perils of Pauline.” Some 
critics thought that Pauline must have 
drooped an eyelid or dropped a hand- 
kerchief to start such a derby of vil- 
lains in pursuit of her, but nothing on 
the screen justified the suspicion. Her 
beauty and innocence caused it all. 
It was not only the senatorship which 
swooped down and snatched up Dr. 


Copeland without warning. The 
mayoralty of Ann Arbor shanghaied 
him when he was out of town. Con- 


gress made its unsuccessful grab at 
him while he was away on a fishing 
trip. The health commissionership of 
New York wolfed him without warn- 
ing The mayoralty of New York 
City, the governorship of New York 
State, and the presidency of the United 
States have all snapped at him when 








he least expected it. 
Why is public of- 
fice so ravenous for 


Dr. Copeland: Two 


explanations have been 


offered. One, fur- 
nished by relatives and 
friends in Ann Ar- 


that he is a 
man of destiny. There 
may be , 
this. He 
mon-gray hair on the 
right and lets it fall 
over the left side of the 
forehead like a man of 

When he be- 
Senator, Ann 
Arbor people who knew 
what a craving American institutions 
had for Dr. Copeland exclaimed, 
“He is a man of destiny. He will be 
president of the United States sure.” 

The other theory, recently worked 
This 
theory is that Dr. Copeland has not 
been the plaything of chance, but has 


bor, is 


something in 


parts cinna- 


destiny. 
came 


out, has less superstition in it. 


bossed his own destiny with great in- 
telligence and pertinacity. His writings 
and his radio hour have offered the new 
key to his career. The Senator has a 
syndicated column of health hints 
which appears in a great number of 
newspapers and js said to have fifteen 
million readers. He hints almost daily 
to millions of others by radio. He also 
hints to the public regularly in speeches, 
interviews, and magazine articles. No 
other man that ever lived has hinted so 
often, to so many people, and about 
so many things. 

Having in mind the fact that Dr. 
Copeland is the master hinter of his 
time, it becomes possible to cross-exam- 
ine his career more closely. Did he 
hint that he would like to be mayor of 
Ann Arbor? Did he hint that he 
would like a seat in Congress? Did 
he hint that he was worried about the 
health of the people of New York and 
that he would like the appointment to 
look after it? Did he hint that he 
would consider the mayoralty of New 
York or the governorship of the State? 
Did he try to hint his way into the 


White House? 


rnaree CoPpELAND was born on a 
farm at Dexter, Michigan. He 
was graduated in medicine from the 


ERnesr } > 
HAMEL in 1¢ 
BASERS 
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University of Michi- 
gan and _ studied 
abroad, finally set- 
tling in Ann Arbor 
as an eye specialist. 
He was only thirty- 
three years old when 


he became mayor of 


Ann Arbor. Ann 
Arbor liked him 
sufficiently to make 


him president of the 
Board of Education 
thereafter, but not 
to send him to Con- 
gress. 

In the meantime 
Dr. Copeland was 
/ s ett winning prominence 
7 a ia wl in his ) 
Royal d. Mastering the poli- 


Copeland tics of 


profession. 


medicine, 
soon attained 


national prominence among _ the 
became one. of 
They 
gave a public dinner in his honor when 


he came to New York in 1908. He 


made steady progress in his profession 


homeopathists and 


the leaders of their school. 


in New York and js said to have done 
much charitable work. He had be- 
come the dean of Flower Hospital 
Medical College when the political 
lightning, with its trained marksman- 
ship, struck him again, making him 
Health Commissioner of New York 
City in 1918. He was an energetic 
commissioner. He worked indefatigably 
and was soon receiving more publicity 
than any of Hylan’s men with the 
exception of Commissioner of Accounts 
David Hirshfield. 

An extreme optimist by tempera- 
ment (his Rotary Club oration says 
everyone can live to be a hundred 
years old), Commissioner Copeland 
made one serious mistake in his new 
office. 


of Spanish influenza. 


He underestimated the menace 

Holding it to 
afflicted 
nourished people only, he did not op- 
pose the landing of the first New York 
cases which arrived on a Norwegian 


be a disease which under- 


ship, and continued to issue reassuring 
statements until the victims began to 
number — thousands. Commissioner 
Copeland began, however, to act ener- 
getically, organizing the medical and 
nursing resources of the city to fight 
After the epidemic was 
over, Dr. Copeland produced statistics 
tending to prove that New York had 
suffered less from the disease than had 
great city. He attributed 
this showing not only to efficient public 


the disease. 


any other 





“Well, 


WOW We 


SCC that, 
Augusta. 








ey 


e 


Cross it off the list.” 


but also to the time which 
he devoted daily to prayer. He is very 
devout. He IS An- 
drew’s Methodist Church and was for 
years treasurer of the National 
of Control of the Epworth 


health work, 
a member of St. 


many 
Board 


League. 


D* CopELAND prides himself on 
never making the same mistake 
He 


underestimated 


twice. no more 
epidemics. On the contrary he began 


He 


saw bubonic plague and cholera about 


to go about prophesying new ones. 


to invade this country. He demanded 
that the entire waterfront of New York 
be walled up against rats, as the rat flea 


Talking 


carried the plague infection. 


of the Black Death of the sal Te ts 
Ages and of fearful scour: ges o . 


yw wr a4 


of ancient history, he - “ve “ M4 
gained appropriation 
after . 
emergency health work- 
ers. Emergency health 
workers 


appropriation for 


do not have 
civil-service 
At ey ery 
cry of plague, the gates 


opened and ‘Tammany 


to pass 


examinations. 


boys rushed into jobs 


from which the regu- 


Place 
lations would otherwise 
them. The 
plague lasted five years, 
continuing after Dr. Cope- 
land had left the health 


bar cry of 





7 Ae 


Vendome 


com missionership. 
Nearly a_ million 
dollars were spent 


on rat-catchers 
alone. Analyzing 


official reports on 
the subject, Leon- 
ard M. Wallstein 
found that the city 
was paying seven- 
ty-five dollars for 
every rat caught 
and seventy-seven 
for every flea. Un- 
trained fleas at 
that! 
Commissioner 
Copeland had now earned 
the the 
‘Tammany district leaders. 
He 
absolutely sound man, fit 
for any office. He 
cultivated a strong friend- 
ship with William Ran- 
dolph Hearst. “Copeland 
for Mayor” and “Cope- 
land for Governor” began to be heard. 
When Hearst’s ambition 
to be United States Sen- A 
ator was blighted at Syra- 
cuse in 1922, Copeland 


choice, 





confidence — of 
was regarded as an 


had 


ayer 


was the 
consoling Hearst without 
displeasing “Tammany. 

At first the nomina- 
tion was thought to be 
an empty honor. Dr. 
Copeland was the only 
man in the state who 
thought that he could 
win. He did win, and 
not wholly by being car- 


logical 
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ried in on the coat-tails of Al Smit 
either. “The Commissioner made a ; 
markable campaign, raiding Republic 
strongholds with an effectiveness wh 


surprised his own lieutenants. Int 
first place, Senator Copeland is on 
the handsomest men in public life. 1 


has large kindly eyes which glow 
moisten under bristling, tufted 
His bold 
striking, but finely cut and_pleasin 
Strike twenty-five or thirty years from 
his age, put him in the pictures, and 


brows. features are 


maidens would languish star-eyed from 
Greenland to Tibet. His face has t 
severe lines necessary to oratorical im- 
pressiveness, but they soften into cury: 
dimples, and tiny wrinkles, expressin 
sympathy, sincerity, humanness, and 
His laughter comes 
His head flies bax 
kick of 


behind 


comradeship. 
quick explosions. 
with a sudden recoil like the 
shotgun. Never stand 
a valued constituent is telling 


him 
when 
joke, for his head may catapult rear- 


wards like a cannon-ball. His voi 
is melodious, breaking into a sobbin: 
vibrato or a bark of defiance. Diction- 


aries allow two syllables to the word 
“people.” Senator Copeland gives 


three syllables and sets them to musi 


IS campaign threw the Republica 

into a panic. Invading Republica: 
territory, he captured voters by th 
In his upstate speeches h 
passage with 
effectiveness. It was on buckw ‘wi 
cakes. Mark Antony 


eloquent over the wounds of Ceasar. 


thousand. 


used one immen 


OUR COMPATRIOTS IN PAS 
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The Senator pictured old days on the 
farm, the flapjacks sizzling in the bacon 
fat, the platters laden with steaming 
stacks, supported by pure maple syrup 
and sausages of the gods. Suddenly his 


Luxeim- 
bourg 
Gardens 


would 


face 


snap into Cromwellian 
sternness, as he exclaimed: “‘Now, folks, 
do you realize that the Republican ad- 
ministration, by its iniquitous tariff, has 
raised the cost of every buckwheat cake 
you eat by approximately one cent!” 

The buckwheats made him Senator, 
according to some of Dr. Copeland’s 
own lieutenants. He showed ingrati- 
tude later, this being the only charge 
of disloyalty to a friend 
against him. In his health hints he 
alleged that too many buckwheats 
Moreover, after call- 
ing on President Coolidge in the White 
House, he hunted up the President’s 


ever made 


were not wood. 


physician and said: “President Coolidge 
is fat and flabby. Stop him from eat- 
ing buckwheat cakes.” 


H FE, had hardly taken his seat in the 
Senate when the presidency be- 
gan to coquette with him. ‘The 
Soldiers’ and Sailors’ Campaign Club 
endorsed him early in 1924. Senator 
Magnus Johnson came out for Cope- 
land. ‘The Hearst press told the coun- 
try that Copeland was the man. But 
the Copeland boom was slow in start- 
ing. The Senator fell in line for Al 
Smith. On the floor of Madison Square 
Garden he most 
spicuous worker in the Smith cause. 
He was com- 


became the con- 
He was indefatigable. 
pared to a duck-hunter, wheeling this 
a vote, wheeling that 
If he did not 


pre Ibably 


way to pop at 
way to pop at another. 
bag any Smith 
crippled quite a few. 

When the deadlock had reached the 


votes, he 








seventy-seventh ballot, placards and 
roses suddenly appeared in quantities 
on the floor of the convention. The 
placards bore a song entitled “Cope- 
land’s Good Enough for Me,” which 
ran: 


Nominated in the Garden in the merry 
month of June, 

Copeland is our candidate, the world will 
know it soon; 

Roses are his favorite flower; wear one, 
start his boom. 


It Was all 
set for her to rush in and switch seven 


This was Destiny’s cue. 


or eight hundred votes for her man. 
But something was wrong. The hussy 
became temperamental and declined to 
stir. There was no stampede for 
Copeland. 

After the election of 1924, Senator 
Copeland made his celebrated observa- 
tion, ““Al Smith is a Venus de Milo in 
a room—much admired by the multi- 
He added that 
the Democratic Party in New York 
State needed a real leader. He hinted 
clearly enough that this leader should 

\ 


} 


tude, but no leader.” 


‘ 

















be an ophthalmologist with cinnamon- 
gray hair who represented New York 
in the United States Senate. ‘This at- 
tack on Smith caused an uproar and 
the Senator has been backtracking ever 
since. Since that time the Senator has 
vielded to no man in admiration for 
Smith, both as a man and as a leader. 
In the last two or three years he has 
enthusiastic Smith 


been the most 


shouter in the state. At the same tim 
the Senator has settled down into an 
orthodox ‘Tammany man, attending 
all the functions regularly, playing no 
tricks, leaving destiny to dope out 
things for herself, and seeking nothing 
for himself except a trifling renomina- 
United States Senate. 


With his fine presence, his oratorical 


tion for the 


ability, and his singular political cun- 
ning, the Senator looks like an 
ticket. 


asset 


to any 


1lD* CoPpELAND’s speeches, state- 
ments, and writings are his own. 
Even the magazine articles which ap- 
pear under his signature are written by 
Callers have dropped in on 


him at Washington as late as 2 A.M. 


himself. 


and found him in his shirt sleeves per- 
sonally pounding out stuff to be printed 
under the line “By United States Sena- 
tor Royal $. Copeland.” 
The Senator’s style is simple 
and clear, but perhaps a little 
oi too medical. A favorable speci- 
men of his prose is the fol- 
lowing, taken from one of 
his articles on th 
European _ situation 


which appe aredin 





Along the 
Seine 





24 





Hearst's International 
Magazine in 1923: 

“What one 
gangrene attacks 
Does he 


not 


does do 
when 
a little toe? 
say little toes do 
matter? Does he 
clare that, so long as his 
lungs, his 
stomach right, 
he will be all right? 
Indeed, he does not. He 
about to his 
little toe, knowing that 
if it be not soon cured, 
it will drag his good 


de- 


his 
are all 


heart, 





goes cure 





heart, good Jungs and 














other organs to the 
grave, 

“Gangrene is at- 
tacking Europe. Eur- 


ope isa good deal more 
than America’s little toe. 
It bears a close resem- 
one of our 
What are we to 


blance to 








legs. 
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dot sd 

The only thing we could do, accord- 
ing to Dr. Copeland, was to give 
Europe _ plain, advice. 
“Quit hating,” he advised, ‘and go to 
work.” It was in 1923 when Senator 
Copeland penned this. It may be re- 
called that Europe, shortly thereafter, 
did quit hating and did go to work. 

Senator Copeland has received rec- 
Fol- 
lowing his prediction that restaurants 
wholly supplant home 
cooking in the cities, the United Restau- 
rant Owners’ Association presented 
him with the new thirteenth edition of 
the Encyclopedia Britannica. In 1923 
he was created Knight Grand Officer 
of the Order of Danilo by the Monte- 
negrin Government. 

—ALvA JOHNSTON 


wholesome 


ognition at home and abroad. 


would soon 


SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


HE IcEBox is a_ hot-weather 

speakeasy and a pretty good one. 

The proprietor has just started 
business; what he will do when the 
cold comes I don’t know, but right 
now his place is one of the most attrac- 
town. He has gotten away 
from the roof idea, advancing the per- 
fectly tenable theory that if the weather 
is hot enough, a roof is going to be hot 
too. The setting of the Icebox is 
simple—a cellar in Greenwich Village 
which has been painted aluminum 
color. There is sawdust on the floor; 
three electric ventilators, kept going all 


tive in 


the time, give out a high vibrant drone, 
and across one end of the room, cutting 
off the bar, are three big iron pipes 
filled with ammonia and covered with 
brine. 

Unfortunately, the people who come 
here are the kind that never get cool. 
They are the long-haired gang, Green- 
wich Villagers who conform pretty ac- 
curately to the popular conception of 
Greenwich Villagers. Already some 
of them have drawn on the neat gray 
walls rough charcoal pictures of trees, 
women, boats, a church. ‘They drink 
Muscatel wine through straws and say 
excitedly to newcomers, “Don’t put ice 
init. “That spoils it.’ A red-haired 
woman with a dead-white face and 
staring eyes, who dresses like a man and 
carries a cane, comes here almost every 
evening. A flabby-looking young 
man sits at a table with three elderly 
and unattractive women who watch 
him with stupid, admiring expressions 
while he talks about art. When he 
has called for the check each stealthily 
passes money to him under the table. 

The liquor here is not much of a 
treat, but the Muscatel isn’t bad and 
who wants to drink, anyway? It’s 
nice to be cool, to buy a cigar, to play 
the nickel machine. You have prob- 
ably heard that you can have just as 
much fun witha nickel machine as with 
a quarter machine—wwell, this is your 
chance to find out. You pull the 
handle and the disks, stamped with pic- 
tures of pears, grapes, barrels, bells, 
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lemons, whirl round, stop with a snap; 
four bells gives you a dollar in nickels; 
three pears and a barrel, eighty cents. 
A girl who started with twenty nickels 
holds up her last one. “Shall we put 
this in call 


too, or shall we 


Bibb) 
one up? 


some- 


The proprietor kept the machine (it 
is illegal in this state) from an arcade 
he once further 
He kept also a device that for a penny 
plays a rickety-sounding, fleering tune; 
you listen through ear-phones to a 
scrape of fiddles and a high voice 


singing: 


owned downtown. 


“When—I chase that bully round— 
“I’m looking for the bully of the town.” 


Some college boys and a young 
Jewess with long, Mary Pickford 


curls come in, each carrying a parcel 
of books; they are taking summer 
courses in the big buildings of New 
York University across Washington 
Square. At the bar a little, hollow- 
cheeked, long-nosed man has found an 
acquaintance. 

“Ts that sof” he says. He keeps 
nodding his head. “Did you know a 
girl named Tilly Lang?” 

His acquaintance, stout, red-faced, 
wearing a leghorn hat and a cheap, 
light suit, doesn’t seem to remember. 

“Would she be from Newark:” he 
asks cautiously. 

“No.  She’s 
Bleecker Street.” 

“T don’t know her.” 

“She knows you. Tilly Lang 
she plays piano. She’s got a brether in 
the post office.” 

“They talk about Matiss. 
the young artist to the three elderly 
women. “Why, in ten years if you 
say Matisse no one will know what 
you’re talking about.” 

The elderly women nod their heads 
like the little man at the bar. ‘The 
lever of the nickel machine thumps, 
snaps back; the ventilators hum; the 
girl who only had one nickel left has 
changed it into pennies. From the 
ear-phones she is holding up come a 
faint scratching and a voice that sounds 
as though someone were singing into 
the telephone from some place a thou- 
sand miles away: 

“When—I chase that bully round— 
“I’m looking for the bully of the town.” 
—Niven Buscn, Jr. 


from round here. 





cries 


Mr. Dearl McElyea has a job on the 
pipe line. Wonder why?—/Vetumka 
(Okla.) Gazette. 


A crotchet, probably. 
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ITH the end of the matches 
for the Davis Cup, the curtain 
is drawn upon international 
tennis for the year 1928; today that 
Challenge Round in Paris is merely 
a page of sporting history. But to those 
of us who were there, what a page! 

How can one describe this drama 
of the world of sport in which the 
greatest protagonists of the game were 
gathered about that leafy arena beyond 
the Porte d’Auteuil? It was a drama 
that Henry Bernstein might have con- 
ceived, which Gémier might have 
staged, but which all the complex ma- 
chinery of the theatre would have 
failed to render so intensely interesting. 
First of all came the thunderbolt that 
morning of the draw for the Interzone 
Final when Mr. Wear calmly an- 
nounced that Hunter and Hennessey 
would play the singles for the United 
States. 

“But Tilden—Isn’t Tilden playing? 
—What’s the matter with Tilden? —” 
I can see now the astonished look on 
the face of de Morpurgo, the Italian 
captain, the strained look in Mr. Wear’s 
eyes, the hasty, questioning glances 
from the newspapermen about the long 
table in the centre of the room. Then 
that week before the Challenge Round, 
of telephoning and telegraphing across 
an ocean, of hints and suggestions 
and whispered rumors, and all the 
rest of it. Tilden was playing, he 
was not playing, he was playing, he 
not, he it went. 


was—and so 


was 

















Brugnon 










SPORTS OF THE WEEK 


Curtain—The Man Who Came Back 


‘minute later Tilden had the game 





Borocco 





Well, Tilden did play. The draw 
favored this country, and although 
we went into the contest hoping 
for little, the truth is that his sus- 
pension was a benefit rather than a 
hindrance to the American. I made 
the suggestion several weeks ago 
that Tilden might defeat any of the 
French if only he conserved his nervous 
forces before the battle. This he did, 
through no fault of his own, but be- 
cause he did not think, as he told me 
himself, that he was to play until 


twenty-four hours beforehand. And 
so he went out for his first match 
fresh mentally and physically. ‘That 


afternoon Tilden was simply magnif- 
icent. 

True, he was lucky to find Lacoste 
slightly over-confident after 
his five straight victories; 
true, the wind bothered the 
Frenchman and _pre- 
vented his lobs from 
being efficacious. But 
Tilden was superb; 
changing his tac- 
playing 
the net continually, 
he worried Lacoste 
throughout. Yet the 
Frenchman was con- 
fident even when he 
was behind, two sets to 
one, confident when he 
took the fourth set, and up to 
3-all in the fifth. Curiously 
enough, in his new book on tennis 
Lacoste says, “Often Tilden wins 
matches by risking difficult shots 
just when his opponents think 
















tics and 


they are going to win.” 

At 3-alland 1 5—all after a long 
rally, Lacoste hit a perfect cross- 
court forehand drive, a long, low 
shot deep to the sidelines, and 
came to the net. ‘Tilden, like 
the Tilden of old, rushed over 
and with a desperate lunge sent 
the ball flying down the line past 
his helpless opponent. On the 
double- 


next point Lacoste 


faulted, plainly nervous, and a 


and his service to follow for a 
5-3 lead. Not even the courage 
and cunning of Lacoste could 
catch the master after that. 


ND so we went into the sec- 
ond day a match all, the 





















result of the cup 
depending on the 
doubles. That 
was an afternoon 
to remember, the 
long, bitter strug- 
gle, the vast 
stadium packed 

with the Parisian \ 
crowds—like a 

cup of cham- 2 
pagne, bubbling, 
effervescent, 
jumping up and 
down in anguish as the fortunes of war 
shifted to America, to 
France, until finally Paris turned her 
back definitely upon New York. Tilden 
was best of the four and Hunter the 
weakest, though he tried valiantly and 
came on amazingly toward the last 





Cochet 


France, to 


sets. Cochet was debonair and care- 

less, deft with a stop 
‘S volley or an angled 
) » smash, brilliant in the 
when 


counted double. But 


crises points 


Rorotra 


Lacoste 






af. 
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in the last two 
games with 
America gaining 
and the issue in 
doubt, it was 
Borotra who 
steered his team 
to triumph, who 
intervened at the 
net with fulmi- 
nating 
whose will domi- 
nated the whole match 
as I have never seen one 


smashes, 


man’s will dominate a match 

of tennis before. “The crowd 
realized it, and when Hunter hit 
the final ball into the net it was not 
Cochet, the genius, who was cheered, 
but the idol of the Parisian public whose 
nickname rose on every lip. ““BorocCO, 
BorocCO, BorocCQO, BorocCO,” they 
howled, for all the world like an Amer- 
ican college-football crowd, until the 
two players literally had to fight their 
way off the court to the dressing-room. 
There lay the Basque, exhausted, while 
his friends surged about him. 

“Jean,” said Georges Carpentier, 
“T cannot come tomorrow. I could 
never live through such excitement 
again.” ‘The next day he was in his 
box a good half nour before Tilden and 
Cochet came on the centre court! 


N the electrically charged atmos- 

phere of the doubles, Cochet at 
times lost the meticulous precision which 
is his alone, but the next day with the 
issue fairly well defined—few of us 
could do more than hope for plucky 
John Hennessey against Lacoste—he 
played with that mixture of grace, non- 
chalance, and ease which only Cochet 
can assume. ‘Tilden then was a beaten 
man to be sure; he was weary and hag- 
gard, worn down not by one man but 
by a team. Yet it takes brilliance and 
resource to fight off a dozen set points, 
to lob on the line, to smash on the 
line, to pass an adversary down the 
line as Cochet did that afternoon against 
the American. Last year it was La- 
coste who won for France by defeat- 
ing Tilden and Johnston; this year 
Cochet was the hero of the series. 

The Americans, all of them, gave 
their best. John Hennessey took a set 
from each of the best Frenchmen 
though suffering cruelly with his feet-— 
he would not tell you this but I who 
saw them in the dressing-room after- 
ward will. Hunter, thrown into action 
at the last minute, had a most unen- 
viable rdle which he filled with courage 





and distinction; 
in fact toward 
the end of the 
doubles he was 
better than his 
partner. George 
Lott, after per- 
forming brilliant- 
ly against the 
Italians, saw him- 
self yanked out 
and placed upon 
the sidelines with- 
out a murmur. 
Mr. Wear was 
an able executive 
with the confi- 
dence of players 
q and observers 

alike. Another 
choice in the doubles might have had 
better results, and then again it might 
not. Calling plays for the quarter- 
back is the easiest job in the world— 
afterward. 

But the thing that will remain long- 
est in my mind about these matches 
will not be the audacious brio of Cochet 
nor the lion-hearted courage of ‘Tilden 
when, after losing match point against 
Lacoste, he forgot all that lay in the 
past to go out and win it the second 
time, nor the interventions of the be- 
reted Basque, nor the hilarious crowd 
carrying the Lyonnais off the court 
on their shoulders after his second vic- 
tory, but an incident that took place 
just before the doubles. I was stand- 
ing outside the dressing-rooms, Hunter 
and Tilden were almost on the court, 
Cochet had already left to play, when 
in dashed Jean Borotra. 

“Hullo, my old one, come in here 
while I change. Quick—like that.” 
Business of throwing coat, vest, and 
shoes at Henri, the faithful gardien du 
vestiaire at the Stade Roland Garros. 
““This—this is terrible—see I’ve just 
got in from the office . . .” Off go his 
underclothes and now 
he is slipping into his 
tennis trousers. “I must 
be back at five for a 
meeting of the Board 
... Now his shirt, now his sweater 
with the International colors of France. 
“T shall never make it—quick, Henri, 
my beret...” His shoes are on and tied 
with a gesture or two. “‘And at six for- 
ty-five there is a conference with the 
bank people—there we are, now my 


racquets, come along—oh, this is an im- 
” 











possible life... 
And a minute later he is bounding 
out upon the centre court to cheers and 
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cries of “Voila Borotra—le voila!” 

Do you wonder they adore him, 
those thousands who stand there packed 
for hours in the face of a tropical sun? 
Do you wonder they call him thei: 
““Borocco”? —Joun R. Tunis 


Additional casualties were reported 
from Mexico the other day, the extent of 
which was not known. It was a few days 
before that three hundred were killed on 
one side by those on the other side—if that 
will be enlightening enough.—/V ills Point 
(Tex.) Chronicle. 


It’s just what we wanted to know. 


RIEN A DECLARER 


Behold the voyager, 
She stands 

Her reptile suitcase 
In her hands 

And all about is 
Luggage bright 

With labels foreign 
Green and white. 

Her frothy laces 
Piled on high 

Await the custom’s 
Hard-boiled eye. 

From Cairo came 
This amber string, 

This jade perfume and 
Topaz ring. 

From Naples are the 
Corals pink, 

That lapis saint from 
Rome I think. 

This fish net gown from 
Vionnet, 

That crimson wrap is 
By Premet— 

“Oh, these old rags! Why 
Mercy me! 

I bought them all in 
This country!” 

Her gaze is frank, they 
Could not lie 

Those fringed eyes bluer 

Than the sky. 

The Customs Man lets 
Her go through 

As he would not let 
Me or you— 

And now into a 
Cab she goes 

And reaching down in- 
To her hose, 

Extracts some pearls, a 
Diamond watch, 

And half a dozen 
Pints of Scotch. 

—HENRIETTA Fort 
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IN TWO SHADES 
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OPENING GUNS 


aco, ex-sweeper in the Street Cleaning 
Department, with his forty-two sons, 
daughters, in-laws, and grandchildren, 
of whom and 
eighteen of whom are going to vote for 
Smith, who, as Mr. Monaco slyly ex- 
presses it, is “a fighter and a real 
man.” Incidentally, in the account 
of this stirring swing of a large bloc of 
the population to Smith, the World 


cighteen are voters 


“ 
‘ 


HE boys in the Hoover press 


bureau seem to be a little slow says: “His proudest possession is a re- 
in getting started with their cent photograph of his children, consist- 


ing of his wife (the italics are ours), 
three sons, etc.” We thought there 
was a law against that sort of thing. 


crop of flimsies (“for release Monday, 
please”) and, as a result, the Demo- 
cratic publicity purveyors have scored 
a couple of clean beats putting them at 
least three news-columns up on their UT when it comes to easing into 

the news-columns, the Good Gray 
Joke, David Belasco, makes the Demo- 


rivals. 
As early as July 30, the Smith press 


THE WAYWARD PRESS 
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cratic bureau 
and all 
bureaus look as if they 
were writing — their 
Simply by opening an 


press 


other press 







stuff in Slovak. 


changing his collar, Father 






egz or 

Belasco can have the city editors eating 
out of his hand and running his picture. 
July 25 happened to be his birthday and 
July 25 happened to be his birthday anc 









the evening papers (with the exception 
of the Sux, which seemed to have been 
a little cynical and thrown the story 
into the basket) came out with a broad- 
side which must have made the dear old 
gentleman cry a little. “The Post even 
gave him an editorial. “The only fly in 
the ointment was that the Post had him 
seventy-five old the 
Telegram gave him a better break with 
a sixty-nine. 

The follow-up to this Belasco broad- 
story in the 
Salzburg saying that Max Reinhardt 

















years while 


side was a Times from 





bureau had crashed the front page of 
the World and cleaned up in the 
Times with the big smash about little 
Georgie Fleming, Jr., age eleven, of 
6159 Woodlawn Ave., Chicago, who 
sent the first dollar he ever earned to 
Governor Smith for his campaign fund. 
The little tyke, suspecting that perhaps 
his contribution would be found out by 
prying reporters, added a postscript to 
his letter to the Governor saying: 
“Don’t show this to the newspapermen. 
It is just between you and me.” What 
kind of man is this Smith, anyway, to 


























violate the confidence of a little child, 
and deliberately override his wishes 
like that? 
injected into the story by having the 
first account (with picture) telling of 


was passing sleepless 


An element of suspense was 


Georg ie 
nights waiting for a reply to his letter 
and then a follow-up telling of how the 


Suppos- 


how 





Governor’s reply had come. 
ing the Governor hadn’t replied! It 
is too horrible even to think about. 
Following in close succession on this 
traducing of Georgie Fleming came 
boxes in the Times (these gems of 



































news are usually set in boxes) telling 
how Mrs. Raskob, wife of the Demo- 
cratic director, “an Eastern Shore of 
Maryland woman and mother of thir- 
teen children,” has gone back to the 
old farm to raise flax while her husband 
works for Smith; and again one dis- 
closing the fact that “Arthur, twenty- 
one in August, gives Smith’s Family 
Six Votes.” 

But for sheer space-accumulation the 
Smith boys exceeded even themselves 
in the World on August 3, with a 
four-column cut showing John Mon- 
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Seattle, Wash. 
“WHEN BENNIE was in such poor 
health, we didn’t feel like taking week-end 
drives to any nearby beaches. 

“But now that he is rid of his chronic 
constipation—thanks to Fleischmann’s 
Yeast—he is a different boy—no longer 
listless and fretful . . . Since giving him 
pe Yeast he has had his first natural elimina- 
& 4 tion in three months!” 











Wilmington, Calif. 
“DURING THE WAR I took the ‘flu’ 
and for months remained very weak. After 
my discharge overwork again brought on 
what appeared dangerously like the ‘flu.’ 

““A member of my club used to eat 
sandwiches spread with Fleischmann’s 
Yeast. I began eating Yeast myself, regu- 
larly. It completely restored my stamina 
and heaJth.” 
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side : . , Mrs, Benyamin E, Fieper 


Frank W, Herrinc 





“At a critical time in my business— 





Philadelphia, Pa. 


“Founded in 1822, our business has since 
had an enviable growth in size and 
reputation. 

“About a year ago I began to plan a 
new and completely modern location for 
our establishment. In addition to the 
usual daily business details, I was thus 
faced with countless new petty annoy- 
ances and worries. The added hours of 
work, the constant strain affected my 
digestion. My health and. disposition 
alike suffered. My efficiency was impaired. 


“Urged by friends to try Fleischmann’s 
Yeast, I began eating it—not without 





skepticism. In a remarkably short time 
my appetite returned and I was again 
digesting my food. I smile at business 
worries now!” 

Cuas. S. Bair 


LEISCHMANN’S YEAST is a food, 

just as fresh as spinach, or crisp new 
lettuce. Unlike laxative drugs, it brings 
lasting results without forming a vicious 
habit. 

Fleischmann’s Yeast keeps you clean 
inside. Softens the wastes that clog your 
system. Strengthens the muscles of elim- 
ination . . . When constipation is gone 
you feel the difference at once. Appetite 
grows keener. Digestion improves. Skin 
blemishes fade away. 

Buy 2 or 3 days’ supply at a time from 
your grocer and keep in any cool dry 
place. Send for latest booklet on Yeast 
in the diet—free. Health Research Dept. 
Y-78, The Fleischmann Company, 7o1 
Washington St., New York. 





The new way 


to feel always at your best: 


Eat three cakes of Fleischmann’s Yeast 
every day, one before each meal or be- 
tween meals: plain, or in water or any 
other way you like. For stubborn con- 
stipation drink it in hot water—not 
scalding—a cake before each meal and 
before going to bed. And train yourself 
to form a regular daily habit. Dangerous 
cathartics will gradually become un- 
necessary. 








The 
Water Tower 


1 Book of underneath the Bough, 
Some Scotch, a Case of Aquazone, and Thou 
Beside me sipping in the Wilderness... . 
Oh, Wilderness were Paradise enow! 
Or, even lacking Thou and Bough and Verse, 
I think that Paradise might be much worse. 














Verses 





“Spring golf scores are rotten,” comes a 
report from Minnesota. Daily, this same 
message floods into the Aquazone office. 
Every state but Utah and Wyoming have 
been heard from. Not government figures, 
of course, but a drowning man will clutch 
at a straw vote, and the vote is that golf 
scores are (pardon) lousy. 


Weather cannot be responsible. Take 
the average net rain fall for the past 
twenty years and divide by .48, and you get 
.685 as the mean ratio. You'll have to 
admit that it is a mean ratio. 

Equipment is blamed. A Westchester 
tee fancier has revolutionized his game by 
adding to the other gadgets a pitchfork, 
a waffle iron, and a soup ladle. But is this 
fair? 

“No!” exclaim 40 certified dietitians 
from the University of Wisconsin. 

In golf, as in no other game save billiards 
and cross-word puzzles, you are your own 
opponent. If, as you pose on tee No. 1 
there lurks in your soul a deleterious rem- 
nant of a potatious evening previous, you 
have (as the old ballad says) but yourself 
to blame. 

Aquazone (say we abruptly) has taken 
the blame off Broadway not to mention 
Park Avenue, Brooklyn, Jersey, Long 
Island, et al. It has made possible a happy 
compromise for people who decided to 
give up golf for drinking. 

Aquazone, the best of mixers, the most 
refreshing of summer drinks, delicious, 
sparkling, the only mineral water super- 
charged with oxygen, the sure insurance 
against a headache the next morning is 
served at all good clubs, hotels and res- 
taurants. For sale by the Busy Bee Stores, 
the Daniel Reeves Stores, Gristede 
Brothers, Charles & Co., Macy’s and 
Bloomingdale’s. By most good grocers. 
Also druggists. You can get it from the 
nearest place by telephoning LEXington 
5953, the number of 
THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 

420 Lexington Ave. 





was going to have Mr. Belasco come 
over there and stage something for him. 
Perhaps “The Bachelor Father”? — As 
the authority for this plan of Herr 
Reinhardt’s was no less than Mr. 
Belasco’s son-in-law Morris Gest, it 
must be above suspicion as a news- 
story. 


HAT looked like a fairly start- 

ling bit of real news appeared in 
a double-column head in the World 
on July 31. “Blood of Christ Upon 
High Priests, Pilate Charges in Newly 
Found Arabic Text. One Rends His 
Clothes and Lies to the Governor.” 
Here was something certainly to read 
over a second time, until one discovered 
that it was the heading for a story of 
Dr. Alphonse Mingana’s recent trans- 
lation of some old Arabian scripts, 
giving a new version of the Crucifixion. 
We never did find out who “the 
Governor” was. 


HERE is somebody on the Ties 
rewrite staff who is doing his best 
to bring that impersonal journal into 
the lists of romantic fiction, and if 
style-with-a-tear-in-it can perform this 
feat the writer in question is going to do 
it, too. We have a feeling that he is 
assigned to air-crash stories, for that 
same vivid, colloquial style which 
marked the recent heart-interest story 
of Miss Joan Clement, the actress who 
saved so many lives by crashing into 
the wing of the Roma, is traceable in 
the Times of Fred Stone’s 
accident on August 3. A few weeks 
before this same must have 
worked on a story headed “Find 
Kidnapped Boy In a Vacant House,” 
which, in a way, is a gem of imagina- 
May we quote? 
Mami, Fla., July 13.—Mr. and Mrs. 
Ray T. Gallagher were at work in the 
garden of their Coral Gables home this 
morning. An east wind caused the two 


account 


rewriter 


tive news-writing. 


palm fronds in front of their attractive 
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The Third Earl of Craven for whom 


Craven Mixture was first blended 
in 1867. 


N” every pipe will know 
the unqualified delight 


of CravEN Mixture any more 
than every man appreciates 
the beauty of a Sir Joshua 
Reynolds. It is reserved for 
the few—the truly discrimi- 
nating pipe-smokers who will 
never let a few pennies sway 


their better judgment. 


CravEN MixturE—a truly 





fine imported tobacco, first 
blended at the command of the 
Third Earl of Craven in 1867 
—can now be had at the better 
tobacconists in America and 
Canada, too. For a liberal 
10c in 
stamps to Carreras, Ltd., 


220 Fifth Ave., New York. 


sample tin, send 


| Carreras, Ltd., 220 Fifth Avenue | 
| New York City. | 
Send liberal | 


5 ial I enclose 10¢ in stamps. 

Opectal sample tin of Craven Mixturti 

Offer - ~ | 
j N. Y.—8-18-28 | 





Craven 


MIXTURE 


Imported from London 
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of miracles / 


-L1SteN ... 


A piano is playing. Rich and resonant, the slow notes 
climb—climb—to break at last in glittering showers 
of sound. 


This is the touch of genius, on these keys! Genius is 
painting, in transcendent colors, the dreams of genius. 
Rachmaninoff is playing Chopin. 

Yet Rachmaninoff is half a world away! It is the 
Ampico you hear. 


Ampico is the miraculous instrument which—as part 
of the actual piano—reproduces the artist’s playing as 
perfectly as though his hands were on the keys! So per- 
fectly that even the great musicians, listening blind- 
fold, cannot tell the, difference. 


Through the Ampico you hear the real voice of the 
piano, in all its beauty! The Ampico is the piano itself. 
It is the artist at the piano—waking to life the greatest, 
the best-beloved, of all instruments! 


By a system of recording which registers tone to an 
infinitely finer degree than the human ear can detect, 
the Ampico brings to you faithfully every subtlety, 
every shading, of the artist’s technique. The individu: l 
genius that draws you to hear certain pianists upon 
the concert platform weaves its unchanged spell about 
you in your own home, from the keys of your own 
piano—by means of the Ampico. 


The owner of the Ampico has practically every great 
pianist of the day at his beck and call. Rachmaninoff, 
Orloff, Lhevinne, Rosenthal, Bloomfield-Zeisler, 
Leginska, Ornstein, Levitzki—a host of them —all are 
yours. The masters of syncopation— Lopez, Delcamp, 
Confrey, many others—they are yours. At the mere 
touch of an electric button they will play for you— 
while you relax in your chair to listen, undisturbed. 
When you, yourself, wish to play, the Ampico leaves 
the piano entirely yours—action unchanged, tone un- 
changed. And in the piano’s beautiful form—its 
charm of lustrous wood and flowing line—the Ampico 
makes no alteration. 


Among the warmest admirers of the Ampico are musi- 
cians and music students. To these it brings, intimately, 
the instruction and inspiration of the great masters. 
Just as the student of music profits by hearing the 
public concerts of great pianists, so he profits by hear- 
ing them through the Ampico. 


There is only one way to believe in this miracle of the 
Ampico. You must hear it! You can do this at any 
store where the pianos listed here are sold. It is an 
experience you should not postpone. 


Tue Ampico CorporaTION* 584 FirrH AvE., NEWYORK 
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The Ampico comes in the following pianos: 
KNABE CHICKERING 
MARSHALL & WENDELL 


Mason & HAMLIN 


J.« C. Fischer Haines Bros. 


Ampico SyMPHONIQUE 
Tue Wiis (in Canada) 


Electrically operated models—$750 to $4,500. An initial payment of 10% 


will place an Ampico in your home. The remainder is payable over a 


period of two years. 


Salons in principal cities 











Packard's standard of 
quality has never been 
compromised to meet a 
price demand. It is only 
an unusual combination 
of circumstances that 
makes possible at this 
time the reduction in 
price by $300 on all 
present Packard Six 
models. 


The new prices are the 
most attractive at which 
Packard cars have ever 
been offered. For in- 
stance, the Six Phaeton, 
delivered at your door 
with deluxe equipment, 
is now only $2260.... 
truly an extraordinary 
value. 


ASK THE MAN WHO. OWNS ONE 
SIX E'S AND EIGUH-T 5 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, 


€ 4 


WEST END PACKARD CO., INC 


Hroadwa at Ooth Stree 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC 
099 East Fordham Road 





bungalow to whisper lazily, breaking the 
stillness of a subtropical morning. 

“T tell you, Ray, someone was stirring 
around last night in that vacant house 
next door,” Mrs. Gallagher addressed her 
husband as she continued to dig small 
weeds from around a croton hedge. 

“Nonsense, Mother; I would have 
heard it; you know the noise the palms 
make,” retorted Mr. Gallagher. 

They continued with their work, with 
Mrs. Gallagher’s insistent comments on 
the night’s happening causing her husband 
to doubt his own impressions. 

Well, this went on for quite a while, 
according to the Times, until the 
Gallaghers went over to the vacant 
house to settle the matter. We will 
let O. Henry take it up from there 
again: 

Bump! Bump! Bump! came a muffled 
pounding noise from inside. 

“There! What did I tell you?” proudly 
exclaimed Mrs. Gallagher. . . 

Bump! Bump! Bump! 

“There it is again, in the next room, 
Ray. Go on in there and see.” 

The Times goes on to tell how they 
found the little boy, giving considerable 
conversational color to the thing, just 
as in the Joan Clement and Fred 
Stone stories (the style runs to ono- 
matopoetic triples, as in telling of Mr. 
Stone’s take-off we have: “ ‘Contact!’ 
said the mechanic. ‘Contact!’ replied 
Pilot Stone. A dull put-put-put as 
the chocks were pulled out from be- 
neath the wheels mounted to a roaring 
crescendo”, etc.), and the story ends 
with a complete relapse into regulation 
Times style, the writer having evidently 
Given his All and been forced to go 
and lie down. 

Such fiction-writing might be all 
right in the World, but, wholly aside 
from the incongruity of seeing it on the 
front page of the Times, there is always 
the chance that a Mr. Gallagher will 
resent being quoted directly as making 
such a bum retort as the Times credits 
him with and will sue for libel. Where 
is the old newspaper caution about di- 
rect quotation! Where is the old 
Times accuracy? Where is there 
some aspirin? 


- newspaper writers must write, let 
them go the whole hog as Cour- 
tenay Terrett did in the Telegram of 
August 8 in his story of the death of 
“Nick F.,” the gambler. His lead to 
that story, while quite as emotional as 
the writing of the Times master of 
prose, is, at least, good emotional writ- 
ing and frankly signed with his name: 
There used to be two Nicks in the 
world where men wager on a card’s turn 
or a horse’s heart or the clicking skip of 
a little white ball, but now there is none, 
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night club 


’ or 
tired smokers 


Tus is a night club for tired smokers, 
who smoke hard all day. The only re- 
quirements are a tooth-brush, a tube of 
Squibb’s Dental Cream, and you. Just 
go through the usual formula for brush- 
ing your teeth—except—use Squibb’s. 
Notice the difference. Feel how all the 
muggy after-taste of smoking gives up 
before the fresh cleanliness of Squibb’s. 
Squibb’s Dental Cream is the smoker’s 
friendliest ally. It livens your taste, 
sweetens the breath, brings you protec- 
tion at The Danger Line, soothes, too, 
if there's a bit of irritation. Start the 
morning with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 
Wind up your smoking day the same way. 
4oc at all druggists. 





Copyright 1928 by E. R. Squibb & Sons 


DANGER LINE 
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| \WWHAT KIND OF COMPLEXION 


wv 
wy 


are you bringing 


back to town ? 





S the complexion tliat you are wearing back 
r: town this fall as fresh and smooth and 
fine in texture as it was when you went away? 
Can you change gracefully from your light 
summer frocks to autumn’s more formal cos- 
tumes and colors, or will a sunburned face 
and throat give your lovely new things a 
strangely awkward air? 

Nothing is so out of place as a weather- 
beaten skin once vacation time is over. In fact 
the woman who fails to consider her complex- 
ion in the fall ts risking far more than the suc- 


cess of her frocks. She is inviting wrinkles to 





ig her skin to 


line her face, she is encouragi 
grow leathery and old. 

Fortunately summer’s serious aftermath can 
be avoided. Dorothy Gray has perfected ex- 
quisite treatments and preparations which 
counteract the parching effects of wind and 
sun and restore face and throat, arms and back 
to civilized satin-smooth loveliness. 

Dorothy Gray’s treatments are given in her 
charming salons in six cities. The New York 
salon is at 753 Fifth Avenue. Appointments 


may be made by calling PLAza 9977. 


DOROTHY GRAY 


753 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


CHICAGO - LOS ANGELES * SAN FRANCISCO + ATLANTIC CITY » WASHINGTON 
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IN THE COOLNESS of the upper air... in a room 
of gorgeous sky and foliage by Urban... New 
York is discovering anew the dance-music genius 


of Lopez and the graciousness of the St. Regis. 


ST. REGIS ROOF 


East 55th Street. Corner Fiith Avenue 


From 7 until closing, except Sunday evening... On Sunday evening, 


dinner only, with summer concert orchestra . . . Luncheon served daily. 




















277 Park Avenue 


{47th TO 48th STREETS } 


“Around an Acre of Garden” 


i complete the early renting of 
this large building, we are 


offering a few apartments at sur- 
prisingly moderate rentals. 


5 ROOMS 2 BATHS 3,000 

6 ROOMS 2 BATHS 3,300 

7 ROOMS 3 BATHS *4,900 
Also several semi-housekeeping suites of 
two rooms and bath from $1700. 


RESTAURANT CRILLON 
Hourly Maid Service 


Valet and Laundry Service 


DouglasL.Elliman& Co. 


Managing Agent ING. 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 


Branch Office on Premises—Telephone Murray Hill 5200 
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for Nick F. is dead and Nick the Greek 
is penniless, and with gamblers the one 
is much the same as the other. 

Nick F.—that was the way th 
bookmakers wrote his slips, never taking 
time to learn how to spell Forzely—died 
yesterday in Roosevelt Hospital of an odd 
variety of blood poisoning. 


We may be wrong, but that seem 
like a pretty swell lead for a story 
that sort. 


ND, speaking of the Telegram « 

August 8, it contains Mr. Hey- 
wood Broun, like a character from 
Gilbert and Sullivan, in the triple rol 
of columnist, dramatic reviewer, and 
sports-writer. “The dramatic reviewe: 
Broun is only a pinch-hitter, but w 
hope that the sports-writer will con- 
tinue, as his column-heading lyrically 
suggests, “Once-in-a-Whiles.” A 
swell sports-writer was lost when Mr. 
Broun went on the stage. 

—Guy Fawk: 


FROM BUTTERFLY 
TO GRUB 


Wraps from Patou, 
Frocks from Jenny, 
Hats that cost a 
Pretty penny, 
Shoes that bear 
Perugia’s label, 
Lingerie 
As frail as fable, 
Negligées 
To please the brute, 
Nightgowns frail and 
Dissolute, 
Silk, brocade, and 
Velvet trifles 
Lure a beau, and 
Baffle rivals. 
Luggage—pigskin— 
Made by Harris, 
Perfume from 
Caron in Paris, 
Pave the path 
To double-bedded 
Nights wherein 
Securely wedded 
Women seek their 
Dubious dreams, 
Decked in face-masks 
And cold creams! 
—Dorotruy Dow 





A charming seven-room brick dwelling 
designed by Grosvenor Atterbury, whose 
exterior suggests spacious comfort within. 
—Popular Science Monthly. 


At that, you can’t always tell. 
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OLD GOLD 
hits a homer for Babe Ruth 
in Blindfold cigarette test 























“Yes, I am well over 21 
. « « so I could see no 
reason why I shouldn't 
make the blindfold test. 
As I tried the four lead- 
ing cigarettes I kept this 
‘box score’ on the results: 


No.1 ..... out at first 
No. 2 . . this one ‘fanned’ 
No. 3 .. out on a pop fly 
No. 4. (OLD GOLD) 


a home run kit! 





; 
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The idol of the baseball world 
... “The King of Swat” 


““OLD GOLD’S mildness and 
smoothness marked it 
‘right off the bat’ as the 


best.” 


Toots oat. 


BABE RUTH... making the test in 
the dressing room at the Yankee Sta- 
dium. He was asked io smoke each of 
bes a . the four leading brands, clearing his 
rtd x ae taste with black coffee between smokes. 
. Only one question was asked: **Which 


= =” bh 4 WwW vW » 4 a4 4 - 4 . 4 » 4 . 4 . 4 . 4 one do you like best?”’ 
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On a non-stop flight to the bleachers! .. . 


Why do they choose OLD GOLD 


~ ee ee even in the dark? 






What is this superiority that wins so many comes from the heart-leaves of the tobacco 

famous people? It’ssimply honey-like smooth- plant .. . the finest tobacco that grows. 

ness... the new and delightful quality that That’s why you can pick OLD GoLps with — © P- *tillard Co., Est, 1760 

Op GoLp has added to cigarettes. And it your eyes closed. Made from the heart-leaves 


of the tobacco plant 


SMOOTHER AND BETTER—“NOT A COUGH IN A CARLOAD” 
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Ar the hub 
of the city, but out of 
the hubbub—this dis- 





tinguished residential 1,2 and 3 room suites, Furnished 
or unfurnished. From $1000 on 

hotel is a New York yearly lease. Also transient. 

home of decided Large, light, quiet rooms. Private 
halls. Serving pantries. Complete 

smartness for a day, hotel service. 

week, month or year. CUISINE OF EXCELLENCE 


THE 


MAYFLOWER, 


FACING 
CENTRAL PARK 
61st to 62nd St. 
Telephone 
Columbus 0060 


































ESTABLISHED 1818 


LOL = 
aC Le LOTH! HIN¢ TIN 6a) 
Gentlemens Farnishing Govds, 


MADISON AVENUE COR. FORTY-FOURTH STREET 
NEW YORK 

















© encons amsimnd 


Clothes for Boys at School 
Send for Price List 


BOSTON PALM BEACH NEWPORT 
Mewsvev con Bemnncy Sr. 246 Pam Besce Avene 220 Becevuer Avenue 
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Ti THEATRE 


ROUGH~HOUSE 


A: odd moments in Earl Carroll’s 
lush and disorderly “Vanities,” 
there pipes up the low, hesitant voic¢ 
of W. C. Fields, and those moments 
are priceless) The other moments 
definitely have their price—$6.60 top, 
sold out well into Indian summer. 
Mr. Fields should be doing better 
things—but so should everybody. With 
the “Vanities” clinging round him like 
gorgeous foliage around a fine old 
tree-stump, he stands not high, but 





alone. As a_ prospector, puttering 
around his cabin on a night not fit for 
man or beast; as a dentist giving Ray 
Dooley laughing gas; as a Mormon 
calling the roll of his wives; as a bride- 
groom who can’t find his black tie; he 
is so funny and so true that in laugh- 
ing at him you really laugh at yourself 

—and like it. He is so comic a symbol 
of all human woe, bolstered up with 
his bluster and his little mustache. 

Several skits in the show are fairly 
old stuff, and one is built on a dirty 
story that has certainly regaled every 
smoking car from here to St. Jo. But 
you hardly mind it; it is enough just 
to hear Fields pick up the phone in the 
Mormon bedroom and say the one 
word “Hello.” 

There are many high moments— 
Joe Frisco’s riotous imitation of Helen 
Morgan, a rather exciting and provoc- 
ative ballet mécanique which opens 
the second act, and a funny dance mar- 
athon burlesque. But in general the 
“Vanities” is no daintier than Broadway 
itself, no subtler than a subway exit. It 
has many vaguely allegorical moments 
which no one will ever understand. 
It has, in fact, every vice of a big Ameri- 
can revue, including a song called “My 
Arms are Open,” which is sung “My 
Yarms.” ‘The running time is three 
hours flat, so take along a good book. 
But by all means go. 


ATRICK KEARNEY, plus Thompson 

Buchanan, has dramatized Sinclair 
Lewis’ “Elmer Gantry,” and Joseph 
E. Shea has finally installed it in the 
Playhouse, by the grace of God. If it 
were stepped up a few notches it would 
make a first-rate farce. If it were re- 
written from the ground up it might 
make a good tragi-comedy. As it stands 
it is just a real bad play, overcrowded 


with incidents and certainly acted with 
a bit more fervor than it deserves. 
Edward Pawley, lightly leaping from 
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Nine out of 


No, it’s not what you think it is. 


It’s not pyorrhea—nor halitosis—nor 
fallen arches. 


It’s not a disease at all—it’s a HABIT— 
acquired by thousands of people in the 
city of Pittsburgh. 

Frankly, friends, it’s The Pittsburgh 
Press habit. 


Nine out of ten of the English-reading 
homes in the fifty-five towns and boroughs 
that make up Pittsburgh, get The Pitts- 


burgh Press—and read it. 
They read it because they like it. 
They are interested in the way it publishes 


the news. They like its features. They have 
confidence in it. 


The Press is a habit in Pittsburgh. 


If you are in the advertising business 
that’s all you want to know—because 
when nine out of ten homes buy a news- 
a because they like it, and have con- 

dence in it, doesn’t it stand to reason 
that they read the advertisements and 
have confidence in them? 








250 Park Ave., New York City +++ + Chicago -+++ Philadelphia - 


tlanta - 








The Pittsbuargh Press 


A SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPER 


MEMBER AUDIT BUREAU OF CIRCULATIONS AND MEMBER OF THE UNITED PRESS 
SCRIPPS-HOWARD NEWSPAPERS - - - National Advertising Departments 


+++ Detroit ++ 
+++ Seattle ++ 





ten have it 


Why, of course —even the office boy 
knows that. 

Your advertising agency can give you a 
lot of detailed facts about Pittsburgh and 
The Pittsburgh Press, but we can give you 
the ‘soup and nuts’ of the picture in three 
short paragraphs. 


1. Pittsburgh consists of fifty-five towns 
and boroughs within a radius of eight 
miles of the center of the city. 


2. The population of these fifty-five towns 
and boroughs is comfortably over 
a million. 


3. In this district The Pittsburgh Press 
goes into nine out of ten of the English- 
reading-homes. 

Naturally, your advertising, placed exclu- 

ie Sgt gti h Press, will sell your 

goods — quickly and most economically. 
The estimated population of this district is 
1,063,391. Only 19,192 do not speak 
English. The census bureau estimates 
6.26 persons per dwelling in this area, 
making 166,805 English-speaking 
dwellings. The Press circulation is 152,857 
in this same area—or a little better than 
nine out of ten. Interesting—AND TRUE, 


++ Cleveland ++++ LosAngeles 
++ Portland 
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PEACHES 


* AH”, murmured the Eminent Divine, 

brightening with appreciation. “Real 
English hothouse peaches ... and ob- 
serve, my dear, the Cunard Line serves 
them with the proper preciousness. Each 
one wrapped in cotton wool, as the slight- 
est touch would make a bruise... they 
are so delicate. And that juiciness and 
quite special flavour ... very superior... 
very superior...” You see, he was a 
May Sinclair Divine . . . and he knew 
his peaches. 


The Cunard Line takes its peaches with 
the utmost seriousness and pursues them 
through all the seasons and to all corners 
of the globe. 


The Yuletide brings in the first peaches 
from South Africa... The fair peaches 
of Belgium and France then take their 
due place on the menu, following the 
sweet... America follows and does her 
valiant bit,with more-than-life-size peaches 
from California and Georgia, and small, 
fine varieties from New Jersey... 


From July through September the very 
carefully grown, very costly peaches from 
the English hothouses take their honoured 
place ... Each in its special woolly nest 
...it is considered criminal for one to 
brush the other .. . During this season 
Cunard carries no peach less aristocratic. 


CUNARD 





Your Local Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 
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sexual fire to religious fire, breaks down 
one lady after another with such tire- 
some frequency that you begin to wish 
he’d take up another vice, such as 
chewing tobacco. The play follows the 
book doggedly and, we suspect, unwise- 
ly. It begins with Elmer working 
for the Lord in Kansas, sweeps on into 
a revival meeting in Lincoln, Nebraska, 
where it overflows the into 
the aisles and later into the street. It 
also sweeps on and on intoa very funny 
fire at Atlantic City. The revival scene 
comes closest to being something, and 
the feverish speech of Elmer is effective 
and well played. On the opening night, 
even the press agent of the show, whose 
connections with the management had 
been in a weakened condition, rushed 
down the aisle and left William A. 
Brady for Jesus. 

Rickety, without sustained feeling, 
without continuity, the play is just about 
what you’d expect a dramatization of 
the book to be. Clerics from far and 
wide will flock to the Playhouse and 
say: “There! You see?” 


stage 





S honorable and outspoken a group 
of young gangsters as you will 
find anywhere in town bump each 
other off in desultory fashion through 
the three acts of “Guns,” a play by 
James Hagan, at Wallack’s Theatre, 
considerately warning each other that 
they are going to shoot, and then, by 
Heaven, doing it. Their nefarious 
work begins in a speakeasy on Second 
Avenue and takes them by easy and 
talkative ‘stages through Chicago to the 
Mexican border. 





Here, still scowling at each other 
after two hours of gunplay and threats, 
they are engaged partly in smuggling 
aliens across the border and partly in 
double-crossing each other. And always 
they speak the picturesque language of 
gangland. When one offers another 
a drink it is apt to be with’some such 
quaint phrase as, “Gargle your tonsils 
off of this.” As for the plot, it seems that 
aman named “Stink Foot” Louie . . 
Have you had enough of the plot! 
Good. 

In killing “Wop” Murphy at the 
end of the second act, the word “‘vase- 
line” is pronounced three times as a 
signal. This is probably a record for 
pronouncing the word “vaseline” on 
the legitimate stage. When this re- 
porter left the theatre to join his own 
little “‘gang,” the federal dick 
ahead, and some semblance of or- 


was 


was into 





der being brought the 
Mexican border if not into the Ameri- | 


—E, B. W. | 
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‘Horrors of a 


Turkish Den 
of the Sos 





“eg! N THOSE dismal dens of 


America’s sultans of the 
ot 


* 


gm =©90’s, not the least of the 
» horrors was the reigning 

cigar of the day. It was in 
perfect tune with the tempo of 
days devoted to beefsteak 
breakfasts and seventeen course 
dinners. 

With the passing of the 
paunch this odious oppressor 
has been dethroned in favor of 
a trim and modern heir—The 
Haddon Hall. Mild, fragrant, 
smooth... it has a subtle flavor 
keyed to the discerning taste of 
the gourmet but not the gorging 
of the gormandizer. 

Any of the better tobacco~- 
nists in New York has Haddon 
Halls in every size and shape 
from the Cafe Noir to the large 
Corona de Luxe. The prices de- 
pend upon the size and are 10c 
—2 for 25c—15c—3 for 50c. 


D. EMIL KLEIN CO., NEW YORK 


Haddon 
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OR the next 
month the thou- 


Sal tourists here will 
have to entertain 
a themselves privately 
as best they may, the 
last of the summer’s public international 
entertainment having been held when 
the Davis Cup was retained by France. 
The matches on the Roland Garros 
courts, at Auteuil, excited unusual com- 
ment for many reasons, the principal 
one being Tilden, whose reinstatement 
at the last minute filled the stands to 
the tune of ten thousand spectators. 
Not only did these express themselves 
as delighted that Beeg Beel would be 
at the net but, following the U.s.L.T.A.’s 
cabled description of him as the world’s 





greatest tennis-player, he was referred 
to as that even by the Frenchman who 
had beaten him four times within the 
last year and whom, as if to prove that 
the Frenchman was right, Tilden mag- 
nificently beat in turn in one of the 
greatest games of his life. 


HE second great Parisian sporting 

event was your most recent Battle 
of a Century. The Parisian Daily Mail’s 
Trevor Wignall stories on Tunney and 
Heeney were by all odds the best of 
the European fistic literature on the 
bout—better than any of the French or 
German stories—and were immediately 
translated, usually without credit, into 
both those tongues. The Paris-Midi, 
popular noon journal, bought up the 
“fifteen - minutes - after - the - fight - 
cabled-by-both-champions” yarn, which, 
by the time it appeared here a few hours 
later, done into elegant Racine French, 
was something for Yankee Stadium 
fight fans to see, filled as it was with 


«ee 


such phrases as “le gong,’ ses punchs,” 
“une mélée farouche,”’ “‘pasknock-out”’. 
Owing to his reputed literary tradi- 
tion, the report of Tunney, in French, 
seemed fairly credible: “In the first 
rounds, Heeney fell upon me, striking 
at random with a pretty assortment of 
blows, but it was easy for me to bring 
him to reason and to give myself, at 
the same time, an intelligent idea of 
the method which he desired to employ. 
The combat, thereafter, unrolled itself 
precisely as I had fancied.” 
“Comment J’ai Echoué” (What 
Befell Me), by Tom Heeney the Aus- 








Don’t Go Downin the Mine, Daddy! 


OT that he wanted to. What was the gold rush compared 
to this .. . hours underground with half a million others, 
all in a hurry. 

What if he did miss the local? Would anyone care? The last 
time he had managed to fight his way home, covered with soot, 
his wife hadn’t known him. And little Elsie ... he buried his face 
in his hands. 

The tragedy of a wasted life. Why slave to support a family he 
never saw? He wouldn't do it—it wasn’t fair. He’d move them to 
Tudor City where he could walk to work. High, quiet and cool 
on the East River Front—a pleasant change from his old mine. 
Shops, restaurants, parks, garage, a playground for the children, 
even a miniature golf course. A wide variety of apartments at 
reasonable rentals. Renting office at the east end of 42nd Street. 
(Vanderbilt 8860.) 


PROSPECT TOWER and TUDOR TOWER — hotel apartments, 1 and 2 
rooms. 1 room, from $950 —2 rooms, from $1350. The MANOR, immediate 
occupancy, The CLOISTER and The HERMITAGE, October 1st occupancy 
— housekeeping apartments, 1 to 5 rooms. 1 room, from $780 — 2 rooms, from 
$1100 — 3 rooms, from $1600 — 4 rooms, from $1800 — 5 rooms, from $2700. 


FRED F. FRENCH MANAGEMENT COMPANY, INC. 
551 Fifth Avenue Vanderbilt 6320 


Tabor Crry 


AND WALK TO BUSINESS 
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Helena Rubinstein 


STUDIES 


Your Facial 


Temperament 


If you prize individuality 
above mere prettiness—and 
what Sophisticate does not? 
—you must visit the Maison 
de Beauté of HELENA 
RUBINSTEIN ... Here in 
the atmosphere of exotic ele- 
gance your beauty is expertly 
analyzed and _ scientifically 
prescribed for ... your per- 
sonality is enhanced by the 
witchery of art. 


Helena Rubinstein’s years of 
research in the art and sci- 
ence of beauty are at your 
service. Her world-renowned 
treatments and preparations 
spell the banishment of 
wrinkles, puffy eyes, sagging 
muscles—all the tell-tale 
marks of age. 


Her leadership in beauty- 
technique is world recog- 
nized. 


Even one Valaze Treatment 
will prove a_ revelation 
. . . a course of treat- 
ments will yield you 
radiant, youthful 
beauty! 


Nelend huebiHein 


PARIS LONDON 
8 East 57th Street 
New York 


The Home-Treatment  Crea- 

tions of Helena Rubinstein are 

obtainable at the better shops, 
or direct from the salon. 














tralasian blacksmith, was, however, 
more difficult to believe: ““True, I bled 
abundantly at the nose but I sensed my- 
self sufficiently strong to continue the 
battle. Ses directs du gauche mont con- 
sidérablement handicapé. However, I 
was able to effect several exquisite at- 
tacks and in the second round I even 
succeeded in placing my remarkable 
‘right’ on the chin-tip of my adversary.” 


NE month’s trial seems to have 
proved that the recent stabiliza- 
tion of the franc has stabilized the high 
cost of living in France. The war is 
finally over, and France, supposedly one 
of the victors, is the last to get down 
to disillusioning brass tacks and gold 
tactics. France is still cheaper than all 
her late allies and enemies but far dearer 
than before the trouble started. Thou- 
sands of modest, optimistic revtiers, 
hoping that the miraculous Poincaré 
would restore their funds to a gold 
louis basis, saw their little fortunes of- 
ficially rated at what they had unoffi- 
cially observed — one-fifth of their 
former value. 
Even the cost of dying has gone up: 
the municipality finds that the coffins 


constructed for its unhappy Potter’s | 


Field, while furnished to the taxpayer 
for sixteen francs, cost the city forty- 
eight francs wholesale. In wealthier 
sets, fruit (always a luxurious item in 
this land where every pear, en espalier, 
is taught to pose like a chorus-girl 
against its back-drop wall) furnishes a 
capable register of the increasing cost 
of asummer’s luncheon: before the war 
a fine fat melon cost one franc ten, 
or twenty-two cents; last year it cost 
eight francs or thirty-four cents; this 
year, what with the recent heat and 
gold standard, a fat gold melon comes 
to fifteen new gold francs or sixty U.S. 
copper pennies. 


MALLER than Coney Island or 

even Vienna’s Prater, but more com- 
pact, more daintily festooned with ban- 
ners and bright bulbs, and formal even 
in the midst of roller-coasters because 
of its clipped, chestnut alleys, Luna 
Park, paradise for humble Parisians in 
the late heat, has been having an un- 
precedented success. Cubism and the 
modern palette have laid their hands 
on its decorations this year: the scenic 
railway has gone Matisse; at the top 
of Les Cascades (our chute-the-chutes) 
is a superb lighthouse whose chromatics 
would do credit to the Russian Ballet. 
Le Bug (our caterpillar and got up to 
look like neither), with its modernistic 
head sporting great French flags, looks 
like an art nouveau patriotic sea-serpent. 
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“A YEAR AGO that swim 
would have winded 
me.” 

“What put you in shape 
—cut down the heavy 
smoking?” 

“No—where I live, the 
gym is so handy, a man 
has no excuse for not keeping fit.” 
“Where's that?” 

“At The Allerton.” 


ALLERION 


CLUB RESIDENCES 


Executive Offices—285 Madison Ave., New York 
New York—45 E.5S5thSt, New York—143 E. 39th St. 
New York—130E.57thSt.* | New York—22E. 38thSt. 
_ New York—302 West 22nd Street 
Chicago—Huron Street and Michigan Avenue 
Cleveland—Chester Avenue and East 13th Street 
Raa 2 "Exclusively for women 
No Initiation Fees. No Dues. Rates $12 to$22 a Week 
Transients: $2.50, $3.00, $3.50 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Even the merry-go-round, though still 
classically equipped with contented 
cows, is now manned by ticket-takers 
doves as bullfighters in spangles and 
plush pants—a new and confusing idea. 
Bostock’s American Circus with twelve 
Abyssinian lions, fifteen royal etceteras, 
one sacred white you-know, and thirty- 
five polar bores | (thirty of whom almost 
ruined the first perfor mance by settling 
a little domestic argument in their b: ith) 
is the elegant attraction for the rest of 
the season. 


O* chief judge, sixteen assistant 
judges, fifteen sectional judges, 
one hundred ordinary judges, and for- 
ty-five substitute judges, making one 
hundred and seventy-seven Solomons 
in all, in the pompous official robes of 
their calling, sat in state in the Palais 
de Justice to pronounce sentence on and 
bring toan end the late legal unpleasant- 
ness known as the Paris-American di- 
vorce scandal. “Three advocates were 
suspended along with their pet bailiff, 
a functionary who, though well down 
in the scheme of things, had still been 
getting fifty francs for trumped-up 
domicile certificates which, when legiti- 
mate, only cost five. It is generally ad- 
mitted in bar circles here that this 
regrettable exposé was set in motion 
two years ago, and at a distance, by 
New York State Assemblyman Hack- 
enberg, who called—and whose parti- 
sans cabled that he called—Paris a 
divorce mill. 

A mere half-hundred American di- 
vorces are annually granted here among 
the thousands of cases handled. But 
the French bar was nettled at being 
called a mill. A reaction, as we prophe- 
sied, began taking form, unofficial dif- 
ficulties were made, and final official 
ones, in the Minister of Justice’s recent 
ruling that foreign divorgants present 
a year’s French income-tax receipt with 
their demand. The punishment of the 
too complacent and not quite strict 
enough French advocates by whom 
Mr. H: ackenberg’s compatriots profited 
has been the final result. One hundred 
American divorces in two years is, for 
restless Americans, a meagre count. If 
Paris, as Mr. Hackenberg asserted, was 
a mill, it was the kind that ground ex- 
ceedingly small. —GENET 


Among some of the people Miss S— 
has painted was the Viscountess Curzon, 
called the most beautiful woman in Lon- 
don. She has pained a number of well- 
known Americans as well, and once was 
commanded to the royal palace.-—The 
Evening W orld. 


To pain the well-known Queen? 
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WHO LIVES AT THE 
DARK CENTRAL? 


MONG guests at The Park Central are 
prominent leaders in every phase of 
human endeavor — Art, Music, Science, Aviation, the Dip- 
lomatic Service, Society, the Peathudone- all are repre- 
sented here in numbers befitting New York’s newest and 
finest hotel. And the large majority are permanent guests. 


An Agreeable Surprise! 


You would naturally expect higher rentals in the world’s finest 
residential hotel... therefore prepare yourself for an agreeable 
surprise... rentals at The Park Central 
are actually lower than any comparable s xr . 

> HIGHEST ROOF 
suites in New York City. Visit The Park s , ; 

in all New York 

Central today. Our experienced and 
courteous rental staff will be pleased to acre: Remar 


= 
show you the many unmatched fea- "@ blow. 
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tures of this great residential hotel. DINE... 
Ai DANCE 
7 | | { Ww orld-famousmu- 


. sic of the Venetian 
Gondoliers. Abigh 


Period salons and roof patios for private 1\\\\ order of entertain- 
functions ...swimiming pool... radio outlets. ( ancl 
Furnished or unfurnished apartments of | to DINNER 

6 rooms available for rental. 


TRE ~ 
PARK CENTRAL 


A Select Residential Hotel With Transient Accommodations 
FIFTY-FIFTH STREET at SEVENTH AVENUE 
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ON AND OFF 
FEMININE 


Paris, Aucusr 13 

MOLYNEUX COLLECTION EXCEP- 
TIONALLY GOOD. STIFF VELVET FOR 
EVENING WITH TAILORED EVEN HEM- 
LINE THE NEWEST NOTE. PATOU 
SHOWS MODIFIED 1880-1892 TENDEN- 
CY, AS IN APRONED PRINT LAST 
SPRING. EVENING SKIRTS ARE DIPPED 
‘TO ABOVE ANKLE IN FRONT, TO HEELS 
IN BACK. LONG-SLEEVED LONG LACE 
COATS APPEAR OVER LACE DRESSES. 
HIS NEW COLORS ARE LIGHT AND 
DARK SLATE, BLUE, AND’ BLUISH 
GRAYS USED EVERYWHERE. IN EVE- 
NING MUCH GRAY. JETTED TULLE 
SKIRTS MUCH LONGER. ASTRAKHAN, 
BOTH PLAIN AND SHADED, TRIMS 
CLOTH COATS. BOULANGER MUCH 
ELABORATE DETAIL, OTHERWISE 
NOTHING RADICAL. PUFFED TAFFE- 
TAS STILL FEATURED. WORTH USES 
STIFF VELVET, CUT LONG OVER 
UNDERSKIRT. 3EST TAILORED SUIT 
SO FAR PATOU’S, SEVEN-EIGHTHS COAT, 
WAISTLINE MARKED, HEM FLARING. 
CHOCOLATE-BROWN FAVORITE COLOR. 

R. H. 


Paris, Aucusr 8 

O far, the surprise of the smaller 
openings has been the emergence 

of one Norman Hartwell, of London. 
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THE AVENUE 


FASHIONS 


He has shown his models in Paris once 
before, but nobody paid much attention 
to him that time. Now they are talk- 
ing about him, not merely on the street 
corners, but at luncheon at the Ritz, 
and that does make him news. 
his grand sports clothes, the tweeds for 


Among 


which are all woven especially for him 
in Scotland, is a knock-out called 
“Three Cheers,” a dark-green leather 
coat lined with brick-red crépe, with a 
dress of the crcpe trimmed in green. 
He, like Champcommunal, is combin- 
ing wool sweaters with satin skirts, an 
idea that diverges so far from true 
sportswomanliness that it has all the 
earmarks of a dogged attempt to do 
something different. 

There is no doubt that there are two 
sides to Mr. Hartwell’s talent, for he 
leaves the world of good practical 
clothes when his last tweed coat walks 
out the door, and plunges into the most 
romantic eighteen-something days with 
the appearance of his first evening dress. 
These are smart, picturesque, and only 


es e 
“Now these are just 
what madame needs— 


they'll give her character.” 
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for the beautiful. I have never seen 
so much tulle as in one dress of white 
cloth, 


rhinestones so small 


over silver embroidered here 
and there with 
you can’t see much of them but the 
glitter. Yards and yards of pink- 
dotted net and pink tulle are made up 
into something called “Pinkie,” and 
intended to be worn with a _ rose 
fastened to a pink pearl necklace. 
Hartwell’s evening dresses have little 
ruffled sleeves, because he makes gowns 
for Court presentations, and the Queen 
says sleeves. They are removed for 


queenless countries. 


' SuzANNE TALBort’s hats are her 
J. newest and, from a fashion point 
of view, her best ideas. It’s only when 
she gets into the realm of little babies’ 
bonnets that things seem a bit strained. 
Two felt models she showed repeatedly 
and in several colors; one with a close- 
fitting crown and a brim curved back 
sharply off the face. When I say off 

the face I mean just that, for the 
forehead is perfectly bare right to 
the hairline. “The brim’ was 
scalloped and turned up again in 

the back, but not so much as 

in the front, and the grand 

touch was a large ring of 

crystal right in the centre 

of the back. ‘The other 

model, which will prob- 


aon ably reach New York 


in dozens, was a skull- 
cap cut to outline the 


fh: face from ear to ear, 
and bordered with 

very small, tightly 

—~ curled ostrich feathers. 
The baby _ bonnets 


are pretty sad. 

The one dominat- 
ing thought through- 
out the whole collec- 
hats, 


street Cos- 


tion of sports 
clothes, 
tumes, evening things, 
negligées, and several 
affairs that baffle 
classification, was the 
indiscriminate use of 
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THE NEW YORKER 


Here, three points of fur chic 
for autumn .. . the vogue for 
brown, in honey- beige body 
ind stone-marten collar... 
he soft sleeve, tapered from 
lbow to close and cuff-less 
vrist...the huge shaul col- 
ar, framing the face. Fust one 


of our slim, smart furs for fall. 





BERGDORF 
GCODMAN 


FIFTH AVENUE at 58th STREET 
NEW YORK 








Patrons may now select from 
the choicest skins of the 1928 
Siberian fur catch . . . personally 
chosen in Moscow by our fur- 
buyer . . . only representative 
of a retail house to deal with 
the Soviet Government. Or from 
the prime skins of Canada... 


bought in London’s fur market. 
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large crystal rings. ‘Talbot had some 
good ideas in sports clothes. One skirt 
that will be copied is all of two-inch 
tucks stitched right to the hemline, 
which is done in little pointed scallops. 
These tucks are caught in at the belt, 
but stand out elsewhere; not conducive 
to the slender silhouette, but chic. 
This house has so far made its models 
loose; almost too loose in the light of 
what has gone before. 


eee showed a large collection 
of beautifully designed, very wear- 
able clothes, with no great to-do about 
new silhouettes, but much interesting 
detail. His clothes make good use of 
the natural lines of the figure, and belts, 
when used, are near to normal. His 
most recurrent note in evening décor 
was the quill feather done in fine rhine- 
stones. He shows a great many 
pigeon-tailed tulle dresses, and much 
lace. His day-coats have variations in 
cuff design which are a relief after the 
band of fur, and many of them are in 
gray, bluish gray, and steel blue. Every 
house shows much self-brocaded satin; 
Lelong especially in black and white, 
mostly in coin dots. Polka dots have 
not disappeared from the scene by any 
means, appearing on everything from 
wool jersey to printed velvet. 


_ RéGny’s knitted things are 
great successes; she elaborates a 
lot with knitted-in bows, buttons, and 
the like. Her skirts, right through the 
collection, are fuller and usually circu- 
lar, either all around, on one or both 
sides, or in the back. She uses a lot 
of velveteen, and, for afternoon, printed 
velvet. There is no getting away 
from printed velvets, so those who feel 
strongly about it will just have to bury 
their sorrow. Every house has shown 
them, and one must admit some of the 
Régny’s 
heavy wool topcoats are marvellous; 
sometimes they are lined with beaver, 
and she seems to fancy a belted back. 
Her jackets come just to the hems of 
blouses and sweaters, and all two-piece 


colors and designs are lovely. 


models are belted. 


Neo Grou Lt showed more bril- 


liant colors than anyone, but not 
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oveliness ~ 


lies under the skin 


AMOR SKIN ~ 
Europe’s Scientific Beauty Dis- 
covery causes it to bloom again. 


b ase liken your skin to a beautiful 
soft petaled rose, and you'll under- 
stand science’s discovery that the skin 
is truly rose-like, affected, as is a lovely 
flower by the roots. If the cells under 
the skin are kept healthy, the skin 
blooms with the flush of youth; if 
neglected they wither, and lines, sacs 
under eyes, broken contours and sal- 
lowness are the tragic penalty. 


Amor Skin, a discovery by German 
scientists, revitalizes, freshens these 
cells and causes them to function 
naturally. Then Nature, herself, will 
make the skin firm again, rejuvenat- 
ing it where the tell-tale marks of 
time already have appeared, or 
strengthening it to withstand the try- 
ing exigencies of present-day 
social life. 


Amor Skin is more than a mere cos- 
metic. It is not a temporary artifice. 
It is an organic preparation, easy and 
delightful to use, which is now repeat- 
ing in America the almost unbeliev- 
able results accomplished in Europe 
before its importation to this country. 


Amor Skin is packaged and sealed in Germany 
and imported to this country only by 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th Street 
New York City 


Amor Ski 
is sufficient f« 
¢CA3K about Amor Skin at any of 8ix 
the leading department stores, drug treatment 
stores and specialty shops or send 


. i 2 rected. 
coupon for interesting booklet. 


Single Strength (for women between 
the ages of twenty and thirty-five 
$16.50 





for evening. Nobody has. It’s all— 
among Groult, Irfé, Champcommunal, 
Ardause, Goupy, Yteb, and the rest— 
in the pale shades, or in prune, wine, | 
brown, dark blue. Groult’s biggest | 
her completely circular 
skirts, usually arrived at by means of 
narrow godets. These were stunning 
and very new, being a bit longer in the 


nhews Was 


Double Strength (for those beyond 


thirty-five or for difficult cases) $25.00 abroad. 


Amorskin Corporation 
Steinway Hall, 111-113 W. 57th St., New York 


Please send booklet 
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mee back than in front. One of the most 
satisfying dresses I’ve seen was here: 
café-au-lait crépe with one of these | 
circular skirts and a simple blouse with 
strips appliquéd around the V-neck, 
ond down to the skirt, where the belt 
was at the normal waistline and 
fastened. with two gold turtles. Ar- 
dause and Irfé each showed a charming 





eray chiffon evening dress, and with 
them, as with all the smaller houses, 
skirts are a little longer in straight-line 
dresses, and in the evening, what you 
will. When a belt is worn, it’s a little 
higher than we’re used to, and clothes 
fit as they haven’t for a long time; not 
tightly, but leaving no doubt in the 
n mind of the passerby that you have or 
have not a figure. —R. H. 


=e 


P AND IN NEW YORK~ 


. HE French hats are still pouring 
n into the shops, and the wise girls 
y will probably look them all over and 
then sit back to await the arrival of 
the French clothes before giving deep 
thought to the fall splurge. jay- 
Thorpe are giving a great send-off to 
the first of the two Talbot hats reported 
from Paris, which they call “Fanchon.” 
They have two variations of it, with 
: all the attack concentrated in the rear. 
| The bunch of pleats, shooting back 
. from the nape of the neck, sticks out 
f perhaps three inches. For the less 
; extreme, the felt is smoothly crossed in 
. back and fastened with a square silver 
buckle (obviously the substitute for 
Talbot’s crystal ring). Rather more 
berets appear at Jay-Thorpe than I had 
expected to see anywhere, those from It 1s no acciaent shes abe 
Le Monnier, Rose Valois, and Agnés 
being conspicuous. Georgette’s beret Gordon V-Line gives to your ankle an unusu- 











with the whorls of narrow ciré ribbon, 
in navy blue, is good. However, be- 
tween the “matron” and the “flapper” 
type of beret, there is an awfully long 
latitude in which to go wrong, and how contour and adds distinct verve to your street, 
wrong a beret can go! 
One Agnés hat here has a crown afternoon or evening ensemble, 

f sewn together in pieces like the sections 

n of a football, and a narrow brim grow- And then, of course, the Narrow Heel, 
ag oS these —— finished with a which leaves almost the entire ankle clad in sheer 


i- pompon. It fits the head as if it were 
pasted on. Jay-Thorpe, originally silk and repeats the smart line of the new nar- 





ally slender grace. The accenting of the natural 


c 


shadows of the ankle creates an effect of lovely 


among the pioneers of the made-on- 
 @ the-head custom hat, are expanding 
along this line by importing, on Septem- Six new colors for fall costumes! Beige d’Or, for yellow browns, black 
ber 1, a French milliner of great parts, 
who will ply her art in a new salon and navy. Meteor, a new dark gray, and three other quite different and lovely 
which they are opening for this purpose. 


row shoe heel. 


tones, Clytie, Dianne and Souris — designed for the red, red-brown, prune and 


6 HR C » f N . . « . . . 
TREE HEERS, of Norman | wine tones so unportant in autumn costumes, Circe, also, an exclusive melon 


Hartwell, reported above, may 
a be bought in New York at Martha } tone for evening. 











TORPEDOES. 


“So different, so delightful, such a 
charmingly modern touch of original- 
ity”—that’s what smart folks say about 
Lou’ray Bath Torpedoes. They are truly 
the most beautiful bath salts ever. No 
toiletry has won so many friends as 
these dainty, colorful and inimitably 
fragrant baubles, so deftly packaged. 

Lou’ray is the very ultimate in bath 
salt perfection. The salt is crystal pure 
and a perfect water softener. Most bene- 
ficial to the skin. The beauty package 
supreme—the utility pac ares ‘ompar- 
able—truly the bath salts fashionable. 


ay Barey 


Wy 
ATH O- y 
\s — Mig, YY 
Buttermilk & buttermilk 
baths bring baths. 
out the true | Lou’ray has 
beautyof the { for the first 
skin. Stars | time made 
of the screen j it practical. 
and stage | Your favor- 
know the ite store can 
value of if supply you. 





ly — Ws 






GRAND RAPID 





' plush and felt, 














’ icosens { brushed, 


Norden, Inc., 20 East Fifty-sixth 
Street, and so may the evening dress, 
“Pinkie.” The white tulle over silver 
cloth was taken by Tappé, of Fifty- 
seventh Street, who will reproduce it 
her large débutante and 
It is perfect in 


to order for 
bridesmaid clientele. 





type. 


OUR hats that give every promise 
of being great popular leaders are 
bowing among the best-assorted 
showings. These are: Descat’s ruffle- 
brim cloche, not so ruffled as it sounds, 
and much more tailored than cute; 
looks exactly like the right finish to a 
three-quarter-length tweed coat. Al- 
phonsine’s little hat with the topknot; 
two halves of material, usually hatters’ 


now 








shaped together and 
finished off with a perky little twist 
sticking out halfway up the head. 
Reboux’s felt hat with the velvet rib- | 
bon in three shades (Reboux is oad 
patiently hammering away at three- | 
shade effects, by the way), and Patou’s 
silky, fuzzy felt with the softly folded, , 
not pleated, brim. All these I saw at | 
Franklin Simon’s, together with the ! 
best of Marie Christiane’s numbers, in- 
cluding various hats with the now en- 
tirely expected, sharply drooping sides 
Ornaments are 
fewer in number and better in taste; 
Franklin Simon _ has the 
crowing-cock-and-rising-sun hatpin, of 
rhinestones and courtesy rubies, which 
they tell is of the moment in Paris. And 
they showed me Schiaparelli’s white fur 
handkerchief, worn knotted around the 
shoulders, preferably with a satin dress. 
It is, to me, one of those things. 


—M. 


and snug crowns. 


imported 


THIS AND THAT 


Wool and Gold-Plated 
Silk—Red Styles for Eve- 
NING 
[' anybody can 

bear the idea with 


a weather what it 





fall woollens are 
‘ leads to be thought 
about. McCreery, 
R FUR fabrics de- 
partment is a good old standby, and 
furnishes the raw material for many a 
modiste’s chef d’ceuvre, is burgeoning 
‘These 





wh se 


with the promised successes. 
approving comment: 
material for tailored 


come in for our 


A covert cloth 





suits, which has the fine scratchy lines 
of the standard weave, but also a 
silky surface which greatly 
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The 3 Deadly D’s 


Take Summer Toll 


The good old summer-time is not 
so good for your hair. Torrid sum- 
mer heat steals its lustre—makes 
hair fall an easy victim to those 
3. Deadly D’s—dullness, dryness 
and dandruff. But they beat a hasty 
exit when your use of Petrole Hahn 
begins. 











hair tonic, 


another 


Hahn is a 


Not merely 
Petrole unique _hair- 
dressing—made exclusively in 
France where its beneficial aid to 
hair beauty and hair health has 
made it famous. A trial sample of 
Petrole Hahn will proye that you, 
too, need no longer pay the penalty 
of the 3 Deadly D's. Mail the cou- 
pon—today! 

Available at most Drug and Dept 
Park & Til ford, New 


Sole Importers and Dis- 
tributors in the U.S. 


PETROLE 
HAHN 


stores. 


York, 





PARK @ TILFORD 
485 Fifth Ave., N. Y. City 
Please send me a generous trial sample 


of Petrole Hahn FREE 


CS a eee See Tee eee 
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suggests broadcloth. Exceedingly smart. 
A chevron-weave suiting of fine char- 
acter, perfect for the classic tailleur, 
which is as chic in the fall as in the 
spring. Crépe Moussa, a wool crepe, 
very rich and squishy to touch, and in 
particularly good colors. Camel’s-hair 
coatings, in small patterns of brown 
on the natural beige background; they 
are liked, but to my mind have not the 
snap of the wool au naturel. 

Advance murmurings in the silk de- 
partment tell of a one-color satin bro- 
cade, patterned in large dots or in 
ZIZZAS, and faced on the reverse side 
with a solid plating of cighteen-karat 
gold leaf! You either like it or you 
don’t. What we have heard about 
red for evening is being assiduously fol- 
lowed up by McCreery with a large 
variety of evening fabrics in lipstick 
red (new, new!). They pin high 
hopes on lipstick-red ciré satin; another 
of those things which all depend on 
you. 

Sweeping around the ground floor 
on my way out, I picked up the follow- 
ing casual hints: Emergency rubbers, 
folding into a small bag which fits the 
purse, and different from those in other 
places because they come up extra far 
under the sole of your slipper and pre- 
vent its being splashed. Eighty-five 
cents; or $1.25 in a snakeskin pattern if 
you object to the idea of rubbers... . 
Fight-day folding travelling clocks of 
écrasé leather, the usual type, except 
that these sell for $12.75, and are, 
therefore, a little unusual after all... . 
A surprising variety of cocktail shakers, 
from small bits for the party intime to 
a gallon monster which ought to com- 
mand any situation .. . and an awfully 
good cutlery department which many 
people cannot pass by. 


UST a reminder that Sherrys at 
Thirty-fifth Street and Fifth Ave- 

nue js an oasis, a haven, and a delight. 
It’s cool, quiet, and never seems 
crowded; the French sodas are unique, 
and there is a display of unusual 
candy boxes, including one of Wedg- 
wood inspiration, lovely blue. skies, 
white goddesses, grapevine wreaths, 


ind all. —M. C. 


AS TO MEN 
One-Piece Shirts 
Horsemen's Tailor 

ANY older men are going to 
4 turn, this winter, to shirts with 


collars attached, such as younger men 
have been wearing for some years. (If 





















ANTON BRUEHL 


WR “<The Fabric Group’s travels are over. In 
a few days we'll be home.” §@R “I’m crazy 
to see the wife and kiddies again.” baad “Yes, 
just as soon as I spend an hour or two with 
the new Fall Fabric Group suits, ’'m going 


to rush right home! 


When this announcement appears, the advance guard of 
the new Fabric Group line will be in our stores. No 
good New Yorker will miss them. $35, $40 and $45 at 
Weber cid Heilbroner stores only. 














EMBARRASSING MOMENTS 


When you mistake your 
Bank President for his own butler... 


be nonchalant . . . light a MURAD. 
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CHANGE OF ADDRESS 


The following blank 1S for the convenience of our subscribers who are absent 
from the city this summer. We will be pleased to observe any change of address 
order received and request that we be notified at least three weeks in advance 
of the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


THE New YorKER, 

23 West 45th Street, New York. 

You have been sending the magazine to— 
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well made, shirts like this are as smart as 
the separate-collar type, and without 
question easier to manage.) ‘The shirt 
shops bear out this prediction. At 
Cruger’s, for instance, over half thei 
orders are for shirts with collars at- 
tached. Buttons on collars, by the 
way, have gone out completely except 
for country wear. They keep a good 
selection of oxfords and Scotch madra 
all year at Cruger’s, in staple patte 

so that your fall shopping can be don 
there as early as you choose. 

Another shirt maker, Yamatoya, of 
557 Fifth Avenue, makes silk shirts of 
remarkably fine workmanship, ranging 
up as high as $30. You can take ad- 
vantage of the beautiful stitching by 
ordering shirts of a broadcloth almost 
as fine as silk, for which he charges the 
moderate price of $6.50. The only 
drawback to the procedure is that you 
must wait ten weeks before getting the 
shirts; they are made in Japan and 
shipping is slow. 


HEY tell me that people are 

adopting the sensible theory that 
clothes should be fewer and costlier, 
and they prove it by pointing out that 
some department stores have ties at $7 
and actually sell them easily. A new 
shirt shop on the Avenue has some for 
$10. On _ neckwear, however, the 
theory doesn’t hold; it seems silly, 
except in a few cases, to pay higher 
prices when adequate ties can be had 
for $2 or $3. 

Bromley, at 5 West Forty-sixth 
Street, has some good ties for $1.50, 
and they seem—although I haven’t 
tried them—as if they would wear and 
tie well. Eldridge, a maker of custom 
shirts that are excellent, has some beau- 
tiful striped ties for $3, some of them 
Spitalfields. His address is 5 East Fifty- 
second Street. 

On the other hand, it is awfully poor 
economy to get cheap shoes. I know 
a man who boasts of wearing $25 suits 
and $50 shoes. This is a bit exagger- 
ated, but a gesture in the right direction. 
Nothing ruins the look of a suit more 
completely than ugly shoes, and there 
is no excuse for wearing them now that 
many department stores and. small 
shops are coming forth with models for 
about $12 or $15 5 that were, in the past, 
something like $20. 

To crowd a few names together: 
Whalley-Ford, 15 East Forty-fifth 
Street, is having a sale, and that is al- 


ways a chance to get English shoes at 
low prices; Frank ‘Brothers have some 
handsome models for about $15; and 
John Ward’s shop at 555 Fifth Ave- 
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nue has some shoes that look 
English, with sharply pointed — toe 
and wide ball—the technical term, 
I think, is a swinging last—from $12 
upwards, 


AS advance note on fall tailoring 
comes from Banks. The coat 
of the new model, single-breasted, 
has puffed sleeves, a higher gorge 
than last year’s, if that means any- 
thing, and lapels that are peaked 
but not too much so. It looks to me 
so snug about the waist and hips that 
it will be used only when you want to 
be dressy, but it’s undoubtedly good- 
looking and should become _ fairly 
popular this winter. 

My own lively shout, that trousers 
for young men will be shorter and nar- 
rower, stands a fair chance of coming 
true, though rather gradually. I 
have never understood, in fact, why 
the youngsters fell for wide trousers and 
older men shied away from them. Young 
men usually have fairly good builds and 
can stand having their trousers narrow. 
Fat men need wide ones to make their 
contours gradual and keep them from 
looking like inverted flounders. 


ITH the hunting season coming 

on, let me remind you that 
Fownes, a horseman turned _ tailor, 
has some swell stuff. He outfits many 
of the famous riders; novices come to 
him because he won’t let them choose 
the wrong things and look silly. He 
dresses men and women according to 
their build and the color of their hair 
and eyes, and turns out as smart a suit 
as have seen. Coat and breeches 
cost $125. His address is 69 West 
Fiftieth Street. 


VERY man who can possibly wear 

one will probably have a narrow- 
brim felt hat this winter. Tripler 
started the idea some years ago, and 
Knox, as well as most of the other hat 
shops, is going to have a good supply 
for fall. —RAGLAN 








The Snyder children were not at school 
Wednesday, having killed seven skunks 
the night before. However, they were 
at school Thursday.—Bismarck (N. D.) 
Capital. 


Still covered with glory. 
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Gentlemen’s Summer ( lothes 


OF UNUSUAL DISTINCTION 


Our summer clothes for wear in active 
sports, business, and on social occasions are 
distinguished in character and tailoring. 

Designed after comprehensive experience 
in both European and American resorts, 
these garments embody the practical essen- 


tials of comfort and satisfaction. 


ER [RIPIER & [0. 


Outfitters to Gentlemen - Established 1886 


MADISON AVENUE AT 460TH STREET+- NEW YORK 
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HELPFUL 
FACT 
when 
buying 
a golf ball 


More golfers play 
a Dunlop than any other 
make of fine golf ball. This is 
evidence that in a Dunlop 
they find qualities pos- 


sessed by no other ball. 





With a Dunlop on the 
tee, the combination 
of every advantage that 
can be gained in a ball 


is yours. 


IMPORTED BLACK 


DUNLOP 








TIMELY WARNING—II 


An ILLUMINATING COMPENDIUM OF 
Crry Orpinances You May 
Nor Know ABout 


T shall not be lawful for any person 

to carry on within the Borough of 

Manhattan the business of bone 
burning. 

No bean-shooter or other instrument 
for throwing stones or beans shall be 
offered for sale; nor shall any bean- 
shooter or other instrument be used by 
any person for throwing stones or beans, 
nor be carried by any person with the 
intention of being so used; nor shall 
any person throw or cast any stone, 
stick, or other missile in, from, or to 
any street or public place. 

No person having charge of any 
building or premises shall keep or al- 
low thereon or therein any animal 
or bird, which shall by noise disturb the 
quiet or repose of any person therein 
or in the vicinity, to the detriment of 
the life or health of such person. 

No person shall discharge a cannon 
without a permit from the mayor so 
to do; but in no case shall the calibre 
of the cannon discharged exceed that 
of a four-pounder, 

No shade or ornamental tree, or 
shrub, shall be planted in any street 
until a permit therefor has been granted. 
No poplar tree shall be planted upon 
any street within the city, and it shall 
be the duty of the commissioner of 
parks to remove any tree which con- 
stitutes a nuisance. 

All persons employed as helpers in 
the sale of newspapers must take out 
licenses for the sale of newspapers from 
the arm. 

All persons using rowboats are for- 
bidden to stand up while boating, to 
pass each other standing up, or to rock 
any boat. 

No public hack standing at the head 
of any line shall refuse to carry any 
orderly person who agrees to pay the 
proper rate of fare; but this shall not 
prevent any person from selecting any 
hack he may desire on the stand, 
whether it be at the head of the line 


or not. —JosEPH P. PoLLARD 


Thieves who broke into the Gaines and 
Hester confectionery Monday night use 
tobacco, police deduced Tuesday. ‘Twelve 
boxes of cigars, three cartons of cigarettes, 
and six pounds of chewing tobacco were 
taken.—Memphis (Tenn.) Press. 

Give those policemen one more 
thread and by Heck they’ll have it! 
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, fg pipe is in right with friend wife 
the moment she gets that new and 
milder fragrance of Sir Walter's favorite 
mixture. A welcome blend of choice, mild 
tobaccos, kept fresh in a heavy gold foil 
wrap. Be fair to yourselves, men, and fair 
to the fair sex. Let Sir Walter make your 
pipe a pipe of peace. 


LIMITED OFFER 
( for the United States only ) 


If your favorite tobacconist does not carry Sir 

Walter Raleigh, send us his name and address. | 
In return for this courtesy, we'll be delighted | 
to send you without charge a full-size tin of 


this milder pipe mixture. 


UL Dept. N, Brown & Williamson Tobacco Corp. y) 
Winston-Salem, N. c. 


SIR WALTER 
RALEIGH 


Who discovered how good a pipe can be 
It’s 








milder 
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PORTRAIT 
OF A LADY BATHING 


Casin C, 6. S. S. BARBARIA 

5:59—Lady who said she wanted 
her bath early is just rounding off four 
hours’ sleep. 

6:00—Steward (tapping, diminu- 
endo): “Your bawth is running, miss.” 
Lady moans slightly and gives a 
strangled snore. 

6 :04—Steward (knocking): “Your 
bawth is running, miss. Wake up!” 
Lady turns on left side and automat- 
ically puts pillow over right ear. 

6:07—Steward (knocks sharply and 
rattles door-knob): “Your bawth is 
almost ready, miss.” . Lady (who 
has no tdea what he has said but wants 
to be left alone; im a very sprightly 
tone): “Oh, thank you! Yes, [Pm 
coming.” 

6:11—Steward (knocking so loudly 
that the man in the next cabin tells him 
to shut up for God's sake): “Your 
bawth is ready!” ... Lady (awake for 
the first time, and very cross): “Oh, 
all right! Vl be there in a few min- 
utes.” 

6:15—Steward (coldly): “Don’t 
you want your bawth, miss?” . . 
Lady, stung by his tone, gets up, puts 
on bathrobe wrong side out and stag- 
gers to the door. Steward tells her that 
her bath is the third door from the end 
of the 

6:17—Lady starts out, observes a 
figure in a cream-colored silk bathrobe. 


corridor on the right. 


Decides it is the impeccable English- 
man she danced with last night and 
hurriedly returns to arrange her hair 
and put on a silk negligée. 

6:19—Emerges timidly and sees the 
cream-colored bathrobe coming toward 
her. Suddenly decides negligée is too 
thin and is about to dart back when she 
recognizes the near-sighted Latin pro- 
fessor from out west who probably 
wouldn’t notice her if she went down 
the corridor stark naked. 

6:20—Starts 
running blind and bumps into a person 


dow n the corridor 
in striped pajamas whom she discovers 
to be the Englishman. Loses one of 
her mules in the confusion and while 
she is groping for it sees the English- 
man with sponge, towels, and soap, go 
into the bathroom on the left. De- 
cides he has taken her bath and goes 
back to her cabin, very cross, a little 
flustered, but awake for the day. 
6:22-6:30—Curls 
wondering (a) whetl.er he noticed her 
negligée, (6) whether it really is too 


up on couch 
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if the dinner was 
a little “roman” 


—a glass of Vichy before you retire and again 
on rising will accelerate digestion, stimulate me- 
tabolism, and prevent morning-after headaches 
and gastric distress. 

Unsurpassed for a hundred years as a regulator 
of the digestive system. Physicians recommend 


it, too, as an effective aid in the control of gout, 


rheumatism and the ailments of age. 






Look out. There is only one Vichy Célestins. 
It is the property of the French Republic 
and on its bottle is the Tricolor of France. 


vichy 


ut!” céles tins 


french vichy 


Francis H. Leccetr & Co., New Yorx - General Distributors for the United States 


wal 
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Chhe 
WAY 
fo remove 
cold cream 


O get the true benefit of the cream; to 

keep your skin smooth, radiant, lovely; to 
cleanse the pores beneath the mere surface 
of the skin—use these new cleansing tissues, 
which simplify cold cream removal. They are 
called Kleenex and they're so economical that 
stars of the stage and screen have abandoned 
all other methods. If you still use a soiled bit 
of linen that rubs germs back into the skin or 
a harsh towel that is so quickly ruined by 
cream and grease, you'll find Kleenex a delight- 
ful surprise. A 25c box lasts three weeks, used 
twice daily. The oldest linen cloth is no softer; 
the freshest laundered is not as sanitary. You 
use Kleenex once, then discard it just like 
paper. Send the coupon for a generous trial 
packet and you'll see why beauty specialists 
endorse these facial tissues. 


Kleenex 


Kleenex Company, Lake-Michigan Building, 
Chicago, Ill. Please send sample of Kleenex to 


SN ec ea eek 





City State. 








thin, (c) whether salt-water soap actu- 
ally does lather in salt water. 
6:31—Rings for steward to ask 
why he gave her bath to the English- 
man. 
6:40—Steward (tapping, with quiet 
scorn): “T that didn’t 
want your bawth this morning, miss, 
Lady 
(against all her inclinations and her 
better judgment): “You were entirely 
| 


decided you 


so I let the water out.” 





mistaken. Can you arrange one for me 
later?” ... Steward (still rather con- 
temptuous): “I can give you one at 
eight-thirty, miss, if you can wait till 
then.” 

6 :45-8 :30—Lady 
waiting and regretting the moral ob- | 
ligation to bathe, no matter what the 


lies in berth, 


odds. 

8 :30—Puts on bathrobe and a pair 
of practical slippers and marches grimly 
down the corridor. Meets everybody 
she saw on deck last night, bathed, 
dressed, and ready for breakfast, but 
pretends that she is invisible, and some 
of them tactfully foster the illusion. 

8:40—Lady returns to cabin, feel- 
ing well soaped. ‘The salt-water rins- 
ing was even less successful than she 
had hoped. | 

9.01—Lady (cheerily, at breakfast 
table): “Oh, I’m feeling splendidly, 
thank you. There’s nothing so stimu- 
lating as a salt tub the first thing in the 


morning.” —ALICE FRANKFURTER 





PASTORAL 


Wherever there’s a park and band 
In little towns, there hand in hand 
Walk lovers in neat paths surrounded 
By cannon balls, precisely mounded, 
And staid geraniums confined 

In beds symmetrically designed— 
The overture from “William Tell” 
Provides a sweet and transient spell 
For couples decorous and grave— 
No rasher climax will they crave 
Than, later, silently to sit 

And eat a pale banana split. 


—RutH Brown 


It has been my custom on Saturday 
afternoon to take a bath, and while doing 
so to digest the contents of your enigmatic 
journal. This I have been unable to do for 
some weeks due to the unreasonable in- 
eptitude of your circulation department. 
—Letter to The Nation. 

That’s a challenge no circulation de- 
partment should fail to meet, however 








inept, however enigmatic. 
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Planning 


For Fall 


THE finest season of the 
year in New York. Social 
activities, theatres, shops 


everything worth while 
in full swing—and The 
Ambassador in the centre 
of everything worth while. 

Especially attractive suites 
for permanent guests 


The 
Ambassador 


PARK AVENUE AT Slst STREET 


NEW YORK 














INCORPORATED 
16 EAST 52" STREET. N-Y. 


Alo Vuitton Trunks and Service 





GPSEETETET ESET ETT ES 
* The DRYDEN : 
: 150 East 39th St. : 
M Just Completed : 
4 Beautifully arranged suites of pe 
1-2-3 rooms | 
4 unfurnished or furnished 4 
large foyers, serving  pantries 
4 ch a ae each adios. Ex- - 
& ceptional Pent House. Five rooms, te 
he north and south terrace. ate 
: RESTAURANT pe 
Spee ah deh hh he he hh hh hh 
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POLO 


The A dmirable C o0ley— 
Gathering of the Clan 


F you are fortu-{ 


nate enough to 
be able to hover 
around the fringe of 
things, there is a nice 
excitement about 
International sea- 
The 
thing starts way back in the dim days 
of June. 
with a handful of people watching and 
the utmost informality 


- sons in polo. 
The first games are played 


prevailing. 
Then the Argentines arrive. “They 
are interviewed and posed for pictures 
and, eventually, begin to play their own 
practice games. Indefinably the at- 
mosphere tightens. 

Finally one day you are standing 
watching a Meadow Brook club-tour- 
nament game with Captain Charlie 
Gerhardt when a shining coupé comes 
lowly around the bend in the drive and 
the countenance of Jimmie Cooley 
appears at the window. With a smile 
that includes anyone within reach, Mr. 
Cooley addresses Gerhardt. 

“Would you like to play against the 
Argentines ‘Vhursday, Charlie?” 

“Like it a lot, Jimmy. Fine.” 

“All right,” Mr. Cooley checks off 
a name on one of the vast assortment 
of papers he has in his pockets. “Will 
you see Huthsteiner and tell him?” 

It is arranged, and the papers next 


day tell of a formal Argentine test 


match that has been drawn up by 
committees. 
A big Lincoln limousine follows 


around the drive and slows up by the 
group. <A chauffeur is sitting along- 
side the young man driving and im- 
mediately there is the feeling that per- 
haps you ought to stand up at attention, 
for “Tommy Hitchcock, Jr., the new 
The 
Earl Hopping runs over to him. 

well for 


captain, is driving. younger 

“That pony didn’t go so 
you, Earl?” 

“Well, not any too well. I think—” 

Another pony, again with the aid of 
the ubiquitous Mr. Cooley, is arranged 
next Mr. 
Cooley turns, apologizes, says he will 
be right back, smiles, climbs into his 


for Hopping the day. 


car, and is not seen again that day. 


HE Argentines, held up by rain 
and minor hurts, finally manage 


to put in a practice match. The next 


day or so the Americans play at Piping 


Rock. 


The crowds are beginning to 
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Sue KNows that her big dog won’t 
hurt her... that he will protect 
her from any danger... if it is 
within his power. 

She also has faith in you... faith 
that you will protect her from every 
harm. Yet many mothers who take 
great care of the big things neglect 
the very things which threaten the 
most serious harm of all—the dan- 
gerous germs on toys, on furniture, 
on everything little hands are like- 
ly to touch. 

These germs relentlessly spread 
the common diseases which most 
often lead to anxiety and needless 
sorrow. The most thorough wash- 
ing with soap and water may not 
kill them. But it is so easy to kill 
them. Add a tablespoonful of 
“Lysol” Disinfectant to each quart 
of your cleaning water every time 
you clean, then proceed in your 
usual way. That’s all. 





In hospitals, when germs must be 
killed, “Lysol” Disinfectant has 
been the standard for almost 40 


years. Protect the lives which mean 
more to you than your own with 
the disinfectant relied upon by 
physicians and hospitals. 

Send the coupon below. Get our 
free booklet, “Preventing the 
Spread of Common Diseases.” Keep 
it for constant reference, as thous 
sands of mothers do. 

In the meantime get the “Lysol” 
habit. It is very easy to form. Buy a 
bottle of “Lysol” Disinfectant atthe 
nearest drug store today. Complete 
directions come with every bottle. 

Made by Lysol, Incorporated, a division of 
Lehn & Fink Products Company. Sole distribue 
tors Lehn & Fink, Inc., Bloomfield, N. J. In 


Canada, Lysol (Canada) Limited. Distributed 
by Lehn & Fink (Canada) Limited. 





Disinfectant 


REG. U.S 
PAT. OFF. 








“Lysol” Disinfectant is sold at retail only in 
the brown bottle packed in the yellow carton, 


© Lehn & Fink, Inc., 1928 



















COMMON 
DISEASES 








LEHN & FINK, Inc., Sole Distributors, Bloomfield, N. J. 


Please send me, free, your booklet, 


“Preventing the Spread of Common Diseases” 


Depart ment 163 


City.. 
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=== —_ PUT to cross the threshold of The 
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Sulgrave is to be quickly conscious 
of a pleasant feeling that the amenities 
of good living are here enjoyed without 
stint. And once established at The Sul- 
grave, guests find this impression con- 
sistently justified. For, at The Sulgrave, 
they find those enrichments of service, 
of cuisine, of appointments which they 
have encountered on the Continent— 
and which they are delighted to find 
: so authentically reproduced in this 
3 ideally-located town residence. « « 


The SULGRAVE 


67“ STREET and PARK AVE. 
Telephone RHINELANDER 3600 
WILLIAM M. SHEAHAN, Manager 
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— made with this 


special blend 


Only combined in this special way 
can coffees have such richness. A 
smooth, mellow blend created years 
ago in the old South by a south- 
erner with a genius for flavor. 


Today this special blend—Max- 
well House—is pleasing more peo- 
ple than any other coffee ever 
offered for sale. 


For the most refreshing summer 
drink you’veevertasted—try Max- 
well House Coffee iced! Its rich 
liquor, its full-bodied smoothness. 
will give you a new idea, perhaps, 
of how good iced coffee can actually 
be. Your grocer has it. 


MAXWELL HOUSE 
COFFEE 
“Good to the last drop’”’ 
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come out. <A long parking line has 
been drawn laboriously on the front 
lawn, but the grass looks too perfect 
The hun- 
dred or so cars stay back behind the 


and no one dares go on it. 


picket lines and their occupants wander 
over to the field. 

Winston Guest has just come back 
from England. 
out his ponies while he discusses them 
with Hitchcock, Sr. 
English saddles and tackle on each one, 


He has his men lead 
There are new 


and you notice that a new white cap 
has replaced the battered blue one worn 
at Yale and during the 1927 season. 

Carleton Burke comes in from 
California and takes up his patient stand 
at the pony lines each game, a sort of 
high priest of the horse, surrounded by 
a little cluster of grooms. It is this 
gentleman’s job to watch the four- 
footed players, talk about them with 
the men who ride them and the men 
who handle them, and, eventually, 
select that most important portion of 
the equipment of an 
team. 


International 


Louis Stoddard, between business 
trips to Chicago and the West, walks 
along the sideboards and makes fre- 
quent visits to the picket line. The 
slim, aesthetic-looking Averell Harri- 
man, when he isn’t playing, confers a 
lot with Burke. Quietly and without 
much fuss, he does a tremendous lot 
for the team each year with his superb 
string of ponies, his play, and his in- 
tense, contagious enthusiasm. 


HEN come the final weeks. New 
silk jerseys are from 
Spalding and delivered, after a while, 
by the jovial Basil Grant. = Always 
one or two players refuse to wear them, 


orde red 


and there are days of argument over 
this. “Then another player cannot see 
why he should wear a number; the 
numbered saddle-cloths are lost and 
found again a dozen times; ponies are 
added to the list too late to get into 
the program. 

On the field there is a_ notable 
tightening-up. 
of Mike Stevenson explores further 


The penetrating voice 


corners of his vocabulary; players begin 
to snap at grooms and hangers-on; 
Harry Payne Whitney appears from 
yachting or a race track and stands 
at the picket lines, his huge figure and 
booming voice dominating things. ‘The 


stage is set. 


T is doubtful whether there has 
ever been a more distinguished 
group of divot-tappers in action than 
was the case on a wet day at the Piping 











Re 
pl 
pla 
cul 
ent 
the 
tor 


rep 
wo 


—! 











THE NEW YORKER 


Rock Club when the Americans were | 


playing a test match. The field, 
played on after a morning of showers, 
cut up badly, and between periods the 
entire group of watchers jumped over 
the sideboards and helped to pat the 
torn turf back into shape. In one part 
of the field Thomas Hitchcock, Sr., 
carefully placed roots back in place as 
he conversed with Jack Nelson, labor- 
ing on his right; Louis Stoddard used 
his cane to help out; Charles Schwartz 
and his brother Morton worked with 
a group of Army players from the 
other sideboards, Schwartz stopping on 
the way off each time to suggest ways 
of riding his mounts to the young 
Hopping boy, who was using Pug 
Ugly, Clockwork, and some of the 
other Schwartz ponies. Young Stew- 
art Iglehart and Fred Post discussed 
horses as they assisted the slightly 
astonished tappers, who were using the 
picturesque locust stumps which are 
Piping Rock’s own specials, without as 
much progress as the amateurs were 
making with their feet. 

The players have arrived at the talk- 
ing stage of the season, a sure sign that 
International days are near. One of 
the minor delights of the early test 
matches has been the rasping, metallic 
voice of Mike Stevenson riding Bobby 
Strawbridge until that harassed young 
man begins to shout back and storm into 
plays with a nice ferocity. “Then there 
is Captain Pete Rodes booming, “Come 
on, let’s get those back now,” each 
time he is scored against, and the late- 
period hoarse demands of Cheever 
Cowdin for “fight in there.” 


_ is becoming quite 
closely connected with the sport. 


On one weekend there was quite an 
air touch to proceedings. On Satur- 
day Captain Charles Wilkinson hopped 
down to Rumson to play the Argentines 
there and, after wiping his face with a 
towel, climbed back into the plane, 
polo sticks in one hand, to fly back 
home for supper. 

The next afternoon the players stood 
around at Fleischmann Field waiting 
for Strawbridge, who arrived five or 
ten minutes late, apologizing and ex- 
plaining that bumpy air had made it a 
longer trip from Newport than he had 
expected. —MarTINGALE 


DEAR CHAPERON: Can any reader tell 
me how to rid a plant of worms? I’ve 
reported it several times and still the 
worms persist. Mrs. M. B——. 
—Kansas City Star. 

You have to speak sharply. 


55 











Among You will find John Wards worn 


where men are yachtsmen and 
the shoes are smart. Men who can 
handle sheet and tiller appreciate 
Best People their lines and leather. Whether 
abaft the binnacle or behind a 
desk, men who must dress well 


wear John Ward shoes. 


¢ FehnWard 


MEN’S SHOES 


555 Sth Avenue + north of 45th Street 











Now It Can Be 
HEARD 


2,500 years ago Aisop said—‘Seeing 
is believing, but HEARING knocketh 
them flat.’’ So, unless you have a pen- 
chant for the perpendicular, we urge 
you to hasten to the Central Theatre 
at Broadway and 47th Street to be 
thoroughly thrilled by an eye-and-ear- 
ful of First National’s “LILAC TIME” 
starring Colleen Moore, now being 
presented with the original synchro- 
nized score and sound for the first 
time in New York! Enthusiastically 
eulogized by critics and capacity audi- 
ences when it opened as an ever so 
silent drama this “greatest of all air 
pictures” will now slay ’em with music 
—and words—and stunning action 
sound. The latest thing in eye-and-ear 
entertainment, 


“Lilac Time” 


SOUNDS like the biggest 
hit in SIGHT 





-—{THE THEATRE GUILD presents | — 


PORGY 


By Dubose and Dorothy Heyward 


12nd _ St 


REPUBLIC Wnis Wea sat 





EUGENE O’NEILL’S play 


Strange Intertnde 
JOHN GOLDEN }#!', 


5:20 sharn 
10 to 9 


Eves. only, 
Dinner Intermis sion at 7 





This week & every week thereafter 


“VOLPONE” 


GUILD frnazs, 4 6 


Thursday and Saturday 





—{ THE ACTOR MANAGERS present 1} 


GRAND ST. FOLLIES 
OF 1928 


BOOTH THEATRE Sir tics < thurs, 








GEORGE THE 
geores APOLLO GHBATRE 


EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 


9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
tv SCANDALS <i, 
THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 








Evgs. at 8:30 


EW FIELDS’ THEA. | "s.,3.8 


MANSFIELD—W. 47th St. Thurs.& Sat. 
The Smashing Musical Comedy Hit 


““PRESE 


9 9 By FIELDS, 
RODGERS 
& HART 





SEATS 8 WEEKS IN ADVANCE 














HORSE SHOWS 
AND HUNTS 


Pink Coats and Bored 
Babies—The Old, Fa- 


puiliar Paces 


| Wess \ \ 7 E came away 
; from the 


Rumson show with 
rs 
ay 


Z 







a hearty respect for 
New Jersey family 
life, which flows 
smoothly on re- 
gardless of horses. The boxes were 
filled either with nurses in’ white 
starched uniforms holding wriggling 
and very bored babies, or else with more 
articulate but equally unhorsey mem- 
bers of the fifteen-year-old set. ‘The 
air was thick with the cries of fond 
mothers “Now watch the 
horsie, see what he is going to do—oh, 
naughty horsie, he knocked it down!” 

But aside from family life there was 
a very immensely 
improved over those of former years 
by the addition of an outside course for 
This was laid out around the 





saying: 


good horse show, 


hunters. 
plebian edges of the sacred polo field, 
necessitating a journey of three-eighths 
of a mile. The Corinthian class over 
this course was a_ lovely 
Rumson being the home of a very good 
and smart drag hunt, there is not the 
usual dearth of pink coats and properly 
tied stocks. At least fifteen men, 
hopeful sign, had been able to stay away 
from the office that day to ride, and 
they were all beautifully turned out. 
Young Minat Howard, from Green- 
wich, rode seven horses in this class, 
had a hard fall from one of them, but 
wasn’t a whit deterred from going on. 
He should make an outstanding steeple- 
chase rider in a few years. 


specti acle. 


OW that the pink coats are out of 
mothballs, there will be only a 
few weeks to wait before the season 
begins and the grass stains, mud, and 
rain of a hunting year are added to 
their last season’s patina. Speaking of 
grass stains and mud, there was a class 
for locally hunted horses, and judging by 
the way the majority of them performed, 
there must be plenty of grief of a hunt- 
ing morning around Rumson, albeit 
there is truth in the saying that a real 
hunter never goes well in the show 
ring. 


ATURALLY, for a show held 


in one of the biggest polo centres 
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{3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES }—— 

W. 42d St. Pop 

NEW AMSTERDAM Mats. Wed , a 
Erlanger, Dillingham @ Ziegfeld, Mer. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER 














“ROGALIE’* ai — 
JACK DONAHUE ae 


a, Y R I © Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 
ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING yi 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


ZIEGFELD F gg Fhe 54th St. and 6th 


Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 





Howard Marsh 
Sammy White 
Edna May Oliver 


and 
CHARLES WINNINGER 


MIR eg 








{ WILLIAM FOX presents j}—— 
~— DOLORES DEL RIO in 
THE RED DANCE 


With CHARLES FARRELL — iVAN LINOW 
Also superb Movietone Presentation 
GEORGE BERNARD SHAW 

RICHARD BONELLI Singing Pagliacci 

“THE FAMILY PICNIC” First Fox Movietone Comedy 


GLOB THEA., B'way & 46th St 


Twice Daily 2:30—8:30 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK #82" 


SHINE” 
GEO. 4. COHANSE: WSC Ex 32 








{ DAVID BELASCO presents }———_ 


ACHELOR | 
FATHER 


By Edward Childs Carpenter 
with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
SMITH—GEOFFREY KERR 


BELASCO Bar Butt" 5 Br $2 








-——{ SCHWAB AND MANDEL poaneat ton 
THE MUSICAL COMEDY SMASH 


GOOD NEWS 


with GEORGE OLSEN’S MUSIC 
“Greatest of All Modern Musical Comedies.” 
Leonard Hall, Eve. Telegram 
CHANIN’S Evenings at 8:25 


46th ST. THEA. an aet, 35 





—{ Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present h 


THE MUSICAL COMEDY THAT WILL 
LIVE FOREVER. MARK TWAIN’S 


A CONNECTICUT 
YANKEE 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 








VANDERBILT fer y,¥, 18th St, Bes 
THEATRE 


PLAZ Madison Ave. at 59th St. 


DIRECTION LEO BRECHER 
Aug. 18 Rin Tin Tin in ‘‘Rinty of the Desert’’— 
Sun. & Mon. Aug. 19, 20 George O’Brien and Estelle 
Taylor in ‘‘Honor Bound’’—Tues & Wed. Aug. 2! 
& 22 Jean Hersholt & Marion Nixon in ‘‘Jazz Mad’’ 
—Thurs. & Fri. Aug. 23, 24 Barbara Kent in ‘‘Stop 
[eat Man” & Martha Sleeper in ‘‘The Little Yellow 
ouse.’’ 

















EAINGTON | 


ag 18, 19, 20: THOS. MEIGHAN 

“The Racket”’ ; Aug. 21, 22: BEBE 
DANIELS in “Hot News” ; Aug. 23, 
24: Ramon .« ~ in ‘Forbidden 
Hours’’ Au 25, 26, 27: WM. 
HAINES in Telling the World.” 
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HE 
ASCADES 


‘Atop the 


Biltmore’”’ 





Now Open 


Luncheon 


Dinner » Supper 


Dancing from 10 P. M. 
Music _ by 
and his Orchestra 


to 


closing. Bernie 


Cummins 
The popular dancers 
MADELEINE NORTHWAY 
and 


GEORGE CHILES 


In a new group of dances 


Tea Dancing Supper Room 


4—6 P. M. 


For Reservations 
The Biltmore, Room 100 
MURray Hill 7920 





-—{ JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS |——+ 
THE 


ront Page 


A NEW PLAY 
By Ben Hecht & Chas. MacArthur 
Staged by Geo. S. Kaufman 


TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St. 


Eves. at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 





elen Hayes 


in “COQUETTE” 


by George Abbott & Ann Preston Bridgers 


MAXINE ELLIOTT’S THEA., W. 39 St. 
Eves. 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 





ional F amily 


by Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 
SELWYN W. 42 St. Eves. 8:50 
Mats. Wednesday & Saturday 

















SAYS STARK YOUNG 
In the New Republic 
Miss West has glamor... she is alive... 
she shines, she astonishes—shocks if you like 
engages and puzzles you... ensemble play- 


ing best in New York. 


JACK LINDER PRESENTS 


AE WES 


“DIAMOND La” 
ROYALE 


ith west of B’way 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 
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A widow’s pension would be our only joy. 


Of course not, 





of the country, the interest in polo 


ponies was high. “The committee had 
Carleton Burke, 
fornia player and breeder, 
assisted by Compton Smith. They put 
up four white sticks and used a stop- 
a distinct in- 
novation in polo judging. The 
tine team having gone to Long Island, 
we were denied the pleasure of seeing 


watch to time the ponies, 
Argen- 


them or their ponies. “The consensus 
of opinion among Rumson’s younger 
set seems to be th: it they’re nice but 
awfully hard to manage—the ponies, 
that is. 

The saddle-horse division was a bit 
dull as, unlike the hunters and polo 
ponies, it did not draw any help from 
local talent. The last three weeks have 
been a procession of the same five or 
six horses, with the placing of the rib- 
bons only varying a little. Class after 
class one sees Jean Acker, Kentucky 
Red, My Love, and Star Blossom 
lined up in one order or another. What 
we a sensational new 
saddle-horse to topple the old favorites 


need is surely 


and put an element of suspense into 
things. This will probably not happen, 
however, until the National in Novem- 
ber when the Kentucky and Missouri 
breeders see fit to send their best pros- 
to the East. Last year Bob 
Moreland produced Lucky Lindy, that 
lovely four-year-old which caused so 
much delight and surprise when he won 
the stake and championship. He has 
not been seen since though, and with 
the retirement of Jonquil, Prudence, 
and Amber Crest, the ranks right now 
are thin indeed. mToucu anp Go 


pec ts 


POESY DEPARTMENT 


[From the National Rural Letter Carrier | 
} 


Dear carriers’ wives, I wish to call your 
attention, 

It’s up to all of us to work for a widow’s 
pension. 

Congress has said that if we want 

A pension we must ask in a majority 
number. 

That’s only reasonable, I don’t wonder. 

You all know a mail carrier is up 
against it 

When it comes to laying up much surplus, 
aside from expenses. 

Of course, they provide for us a com- 
fortable living, 

But if they should be 
reward 

Some of us wouldn’t have much to depend 
on but the Good Lord. 

Should we be so unlucky 
carrier boy 


called to their 


as to lose our 


You may say, “Well, money wouldn't fill 
hubby’s place,” 


but it would help feed 


the well-known Cali- | 
to judge, | 











your face. 
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hrillin g 
the TASTES of 
THIRSTY 


New Yorkers 


Delightfully appetizing Fruit 
Drinks... with the NATURAL 





flavor and color of RASPBER- 
RIES, CHERRIES, GRAPES. 





CHERRY * RASPBERRY * GRAPE 


« A them...serving them 
just as they are, or according 
to countless different recipes. ..clever 
hosts and hostesses everywhere are dis- 
pensing a NEW hospitality with these 
NEW Hoffman Fruit Drinks. 
Raspberry...Cherry...Grape...whole- 
somely carbonated...any or all of the 
flavors will give thirst an exciting chase! 
Be convivial! Keep a supply of the 
gold-crowned, amber tinted bottles in 
readiness. 
The large botile...25 cents 
= deposit... serves six guests 








pameed -) 22) 


HOFFMAN 
BEVERAGES 











































































“That’s My Weakness Now’? — Fox Trots 


"Good News,’ Abe 
3971 


“‘Just Imagine’’ —from 


Lyman’s California Orchestra 


‘“‘Album No, 11’’—Symphony No. 2, Rachma- 
ninoft’s E MinorSymphony, Opus No, 27, Cleveland 


Orchestra, Nikolai Sokoloff conducting, Six rec- 
ords. Seven dollars 50143-8 
‘‘Chiquita’’—The A. & P. Gypsies 
*“Rosette’”’— Waltzes 3982 


‘To Spring’’—Piano Duet with Orchestra 
3976 


**Twinkletoes’’—Fairchild and Rainger 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


WHY 
SKUSE 


There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 






| 





PANATROPES-RADIOLAS-RECORDS | 








AUGUST 18, 1928 


THE RACE TRACK 


Laurel and Bay for Blue Larkspur 
—RHorse flesh at $100 a Pound 


N spite of his detractors, Blue Lark- ward. 


.« Bob Gerry always in a hurry 


spur won the Saratoga Special in as ... Ben Bernie exhorting, “Come on 


gallant a style 
The evening before 
and the day of the 
race almost every- 
body one met at 
Saratoga remarked: 
“T like Blue Lark- 
but...” and #* 
then gave some per- 
fectly logical reason 
why he was going to 
be beaten by Jack 
High—that he had 
not raced since Belmont Pa 


spur, 


rk...orhe 
might not run kindly around turns... 
or he was a bad barrier horse... or Jack 
High had the more recent form... or 
they had heard someone say they had 


heard Bill Thompson say the colt 
might not be quite wound up for the 
race. 

Though ten ran for the Special, it was 
a two-horse race between Blue Lark- 
spur and Jack High all the way. 
Pascuma got the son of Black Toney 
and Blossom Time off running, and 
Sande made no mistakes that I could 
see with Jack High. From the three- 
furlongs pole the others in the race 


were nearly half a dozen lengths 
down the course. It was the third 
time Blue Larkspur had met Jack 


High and the third time he had beaten 


him. 


HE crowd trebles for the week- 

end racing, and is gone again by 
Sunday morning. For the remainder 
of the week the regulars stand around 
on Broadway and wait for the 
next day. The effect of the Puritan 
Invasion is painfully and I 
where one 


races 


apparent, 
am told the restaurants, 
does not go just to eat, are all in the 
red and will remain so for the meeting. 
However, Harry Sinclair 
and John Sanford agreeing on how 
hard it is to breed winners every year 
... Mrs. Graham Vanderbilt looking 
at Green Fire and was 
another Sarazen ... John Hertz and 
Morton Schwartz not talking about 
racing Skiddy von Stade getting 
up polo matches . . . Gwyn ‘Tompkins 
beating Jimmy Rowe at seven up... 
Mrs. R. T. Wilson marshalling the 
notables . . . Sam Riddle wondering 


Man o’ Wars are so back- 


one sees ..e 


wishing he 


why the 


as could be wished. 





you Misstep, this is the Young Maestro 


speaking ... 


I THOUGHT 
the limit had been 
reached when W.R. 


Coe gave $70,000 
a year ago fora year- 
ling colt that his 


trainer has not been 
able to bring to the 
races this season, but 
Charles V. B. Cush- 
man has chosen to tempt the singular 
ill-fortune that seems to attend high- 
priced yearlings and pay the 
price of all time—$75 $,000—for a colt 
by Whisk Broom 2nd and Payment. As 
the colt is not so big and fat as the 
$70,000 son of Hurry On, at a casual 
guess I would say Mr, Cushman paid 
something more than $100 for each 


record 


pound avoirdupois of horseflesh. 

Young Cushman is in his twenties. 
He came into racing here about two 
yearsago. Before that he showed hunt- 
ers and jumpers at horse shows, riding 
them himself. 
his ability to judge a horse on looks— 
he bought the Whisk Broom 2nd colt 
because he was the first yearling he had 
seen that was made all the right way— 
and he has been right more often than 
wrong. ‘The first flat racer he owned 
was Botanic, whom he claimed out of a 


He prides himself on 


cheap race because he liked his looks. 
He turned the animal over to Bill Nor- 
ton, who also conditions his horse-show 
horses, to train; and Botanic won his 
next three or four starts at fancy prices. 
Last year Cushman bought some year- 
lings with which he has had moderate 
Price to him is a minor con- 
If he likes a 


race he claims it. His 


success, 
sideration. horse in a 
cheap claiming 
ambition is to have a racing stud with 
the Whisk Broom 2nd colt at its head. 
The $75,000 colt is not yet named, but 
Cushman told me that he, his father, 
and the other members of his family 
who form the Eastland Farm Syndi- 
cate will go into conference some eve- 
ning soon. 

There was less of the dramatic at 
than when the Hurry 
On colt was sold last August. The 
audience was a small one, and the 
bidding, which started at $25,000, 


the record sale 
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moved so quickly to $65,000 that Ed 
Tranter (acting for an unnamed 
woman client) and Cushman’s agent 
did not seem to be bidding in real 
We all were quite a little 
hammer fell at 


money. 
dazed when the 
$75,000. 

The breeding of the colt is nothing 
extraordinary. Brookdale Farm stock, 
though bred by Mrs. T. J. Regan, 
wife of Harry Payne Whitney’s secre- 
tary, has brought a score with the same 
bloodlines to the races. Incidentally, 
Mrs. Regan complained bitterly that the 
sale of this colt hurt the prices of the 
others she offered that evening. 


E were walking on Union Ave- 
nue with Henry McDaniel one 
evening this week and as we passed 
W.S. Kilmer’s cottage we noticed the 
number over the door was 73 while 
that on the next house was 145. “How 
come!” we said. “Is that a courtesy 
from the city?” 
“Oh, that’s not the number of his 
said McDaniel, ““That’s the 
number of trainers he’s had.” 


”» 
house, 


OHN Hay Wuirney takes as keen 
J an interest in the racing at Saratoga 
as his father, the late Payne Whitney, 
but he also likes a dip in the surf at 
Southampton and the evening attrac- 
tions of Newport’s rival. Last week 
he purchased an amphibian plane and 
engaged Wilmer Stultz, one of the 
pilots of Miss Earhart’s across-the- 


_Atlantic flight to chauffeur him back 


and forth. He leaves Southampton 
around noon and is in Saratoga in 
plenty of time for luncheon before the 
first race. Evenings, when he does not 
attend the yearling sales in company 
with his mother, he flies back to Long 


Island. 


Ss HILDRETH, convalescing from 
the flu and having no horses fit to 
run at the meeting, has left the races 
flat. After training in the mornings, 
he goes motoring in the afternoons. 
Days when he has no riding engage- 
ments Earl Sande is his chauffeur; 
Hildreth is 
Sam is seeing 


other afternoons Mrs. 
pressed into service. 
more of the country around here than 
he ever has since he came up—I don’t 
know how many years ago. 
—AupbaAx MINorR 


YOUNG MAN knows Hebrew, Spanish, 
Arabic, English, French, anything.—T he 
W orld. 


Women? 





Teeth may be whiter 









OU may be in danger, even 
though your mirror reveals 
teeth of flashing whiteness. 
Dread Pyorrhea, ignoring the 
teeth and attacking the gums, 
swoops down on the unwary. 
And as a penalty for neglect, 4 
persons out of 5 after forty, and 
thousands younger, surrender 
precious health to this foe. 
Take this precaution: See your 
dentist twice each year. And 
morning and night, every day, 
use the dentifrice that keeps teeth 
clean, and restores them to their 
natural whiteness without the 


STILL .. 


they are only 
as Healthy as 
the Gums 








use of harsh abrasives and also 
helps keep gums firm and healthy 
—the best safeguard against the 
attack of dread Pyorrhea. 

Forhan’s for the Gums is de- 
signed for the job. Get into the 
good habit of using this denti- 
frice morning and night. Brush 
your ‘eeth and massage your 
gums daily with Forhan’s, fol- 
lowing directions in booklet that 
comes with tube. In tubes, 35c 
and 60c. 


Formula of R. J. Forhan, D. D. S. 
Forhan Company, New York 


Forhan's for the gums 


YOUR TEETH ARE ONLY AS 


HEALTHY AS YOUR GUMS 





60 





concealing life’s bare realities said 
the clever cinema customer, but 
why worry, you can see entertain- 
ment galore, 


\! 


AI 


at the paramount 


where 


is portrayed para- 
mount’s“‘first kiss,’’ 
and the participants 
are not who you 
think but gay ray 
and gary cooper. 





and 


on the stage is joseph sant- 
ley’s ‘“‘wonderful girl’? and 
that even more wonderful 
man, paul ash, with the par- 
amount stage band. 


jolly well at the organ is jesse 
crawford, jolly well — and 
other divertissments no 


doubt. 





at the rivoli— 
united artists 


a 


is john barrymore, 
very russian in 
united artists **tem- 
pest”’ (positively not 
taken from shake- 
peare) graced by 
louis wolheim and 
camilla horn. 








LD el Te 


is jannings, the 
great, in lubitsch’s 
masterful cinema 
version of ‘“‘the pa- 
triot,”? a paramount 
picture gorgeous 
with music and mar- 
velous acting. 





luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 





THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


What You Hear You See 
—and Films Were Meant 
to be Seen and Not Heard 


SO far most of 

the evidence is 
against the talkies. 
Of all the yards of 
syllables that have 
streamed from the 
screen I can only re- 
member Al Jolson’s singing, Bench- 
ley’s “Treasurer’s Report,” and the 
whistling sequence in “White Shadows” 
as being effective. The rest of the 
squeaks, groans, and words that have 
emanated from the various forms of 
talking devices have all been either 
painful or dull. Newsreels are excep- 
tions to this indictment. The rush for 
audibility has done nothing but damage 
the motion picture. All the splendid 
camera technique, photography, and 
other worthwhile specialities of the 
screen have been washed away when 
words poured forth, while on the other 
hand all the ham that goes into a movie 
has been accentuated, While playing 
with their new toy, or new art, which- 
ever talkies turn out to be, I beseech the 
producers not to forget the excellent 
qualities that the silent cameras have 
built up for their medium. 

Let the Movietones, Vitaphones, and 
what-not be a restorative to the faded 
writing side of the movies, but not at 
the expense of the technical side. Let 
them draw from the greater vigor of 
the stage without sapping the peculiar 
vigors of the screen. If the two 
mediums cannot be combined, although 
[ think they can, it might be better to 
forget sound and stick to the quiet 
celluloid. 





S for the tiny trickle that comes 
from the picture palaces this week, 
the less said the better. Anne Nichols, 
that dealer in the elemental, goes totally 
elemental at the Paramount, in a 
comedy called “Just Married.” It 
contains a lot of gags that you may have 
laughed at once to your shame but have 
now outgrown. A gayety of perform- 
ance by the cast gives it whatever tone 
it has, and that’s :ot much. 

An ancient Jannings film called 
“Fortune’s Fool” is at the Cameo. 
From the first situation to the last you 
can call the shots. Don’t bother to. 

—O.C. 
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Se ee 
71 EAST 77 ST. 


(Between Madison and Park Ave.) 


a ~ 






- ‘7 ™ .- se ped, 
John W. Patience Caughey & Evans 
Builder Architect 


tudio 
Residences 


3 Rooms from $1,900 
4 Rooms (2 baths) from $2,700 
The rental schedule — so 
reasonable for this desirable 
neighborhood—is but a minor 
indication of its many attrac- 
tive features. 


Managing Agent 


DouglasL.Elliman&Co, 
15 East 49th St. ~ Plaza 9200 
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To DOUBLE the SIZE 
of ANY CLOSET 


...here is an in- 
genious space-sav- 
ing unit, that slips 
right into your 
present closet and 





brings order out of 
chaos. Used with 
our other clever 





clothing devices it 
creates an ideal 
wardrobe for any 
home. 


PHILIP HALL 


38 East 497TH Street, New YoRK | 
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FELTMANS’ 


CONEY ISLAND 





TWO ORCHESTRAS 
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WHAT THE WELL-DRESSED 
YOSIAN WILL WEAR 


USTOMS, it is well known, 
create costumes. An interesting 
commentary on this platitude is 
the fact that several of our better- 
known New York couturiers are de- 


x 


“wie ee) 


signing models for Yosians. 
It is hardly necessary to explain that 
Yosians are those people who collect in 





groups about uptown subway stations 
on pleasant Saturday mornings, pre- 
pared to go on hikes. They are 
severally equipped with a box or a knap- 
sack, designed to carry lunch and to 
bring back from their rambles specimens 
of flora and the more conveniently 
sized fauna. Aside from this insignia 
and a rather evident lack of chic there 
seems to be nothing distinctive about 
their toilettes. Fashion, however, has 





taken note of their increasing numbers 
and their need of smart and appropriate 
attire, and our best designers are creat- 


ing costumes which shall be at once 





useful to their wearers and contributory 
to our civic loveliness. 

As color is the keynote of modern 
decoration, couturiers are agreed that 
the materials chosen for these costumes 
shall run the gamut of brilliant shades. 
This idea has the practical value of 
making it possible to distinguish a group 
of Yosians at some distance before one 
approaches it. 

Barnard blue, téte de juif, and tab- 
loid pink are among the shades chosen 
by Bonner ‘Tellwit. The costumes 
designed by this house are exceptionally 





ingenious. One model made for a 





prominent woman Yosian is of banana- 
skin suede, and conceals in its cleverly 
placed gathers waterproof pockets of 
various sizes, from capacious ones suit- 
able for telescopes or tomato sand- 
wiches to dainty little ones just large 
enough for an eft, a newt, or a hard- 





boiled egg. The hat which is to be 
worn with this costume is a_ tight 
cloche, which on removal becemes a 


cup capable of holding two or more | (ies | Pag > > | Li FELLOWS 


tablespoonsful of spring water. 


HE costumes shown by Collan- 2 PL ie sg a ape 

der’s are as practical, and hardly | § 5 tng ¢ ug ek. J/g 
less feminine. A decorative and useful ‘ 
novelty is the addition of large patch 
pockets of contrasting color to the seat 
of their bouffant knickers, designed to 
facilitate the immediate pressing of 











choice botanical specimens. A draped 
turban unfolds and becomes an ade- 
quate lunch cloth. 


“Say, Doc, you don’t happen to have a prescription that 
Finch & Brookley are doing for male will keep a fellow cool this weather, do your 





participants in this popular local pastime “Sure—Kelly-S pring field tires.” 

















T IS our belief that the 

proper way to manage 
is to serve—that by serving 
tenants to the best of one’s 
ability, every requirement 
of management is more 
than fulfilled. 


The high standard of serv- 
ice maintained in our Park 
Avenue Apartments is si- 
lent testimony to the cor- 
rectness of this theory! 

° 


{ Now Ready for Occupancy } 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 
> 
410 EAST 57th STREET 


Adjoining Sutton Place 


6-7 Rooms 


Write for our booklet 


TISHMAN REALTY 


& CONSTRUCTION CO™ 
285 MADISON AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 


— 








laa 


IF 


CSELENY 





PATRONIZE 
OUR RESTAURANT 


~G ow 


which is open all summer we sug: 


l ° 
gest that you make its acquaint- 


> 

: ance at an early date. 

> 

( Delightfully cool and convenient for that 
Day-in-Town or for Dinner for the Stay-at- 
Home New Yorker its food is 
unexcelled . . . . its service adequate 


NEW YORK EXCHANGE 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYork 


RD CPD ICD DCIS 


eww We UU wh 


what the houses aforementioned have 
done for women. Yesterday I glimpsed 
in their window a most intriguing suit, 
which they had christened the Alfresco. 
Its coat is of scarlet leather, extremely 
short, fastened with what I took to be 
a large crystal button. 
spection this proved to be a 
attractively mounted little compass. 
The trousers, which show Irish influ- 


On closer in- 
most 


ence, are of a_ practical grass-stain 
green, and have deep cuffs, which can 
easily accommodate one’s first-aid kit, 
taxidermist outfit, package of matzoths, 
and copy of Physical Culture. 

—Sy via FULLER 


RONDO 
(TEMPO RUBATO) 


Midweek, 


weekend, 





Tempus fugit. 

Can I make that 

Train to Puget! 

Stella has 

Invited me 

Away from wrist-watch 

Tyranny, 

To revel in 

Agronomy, 

Play Venus 

Anadyomene... 

French cottage, 

Sloping silhouette, 

A certain smell of | 

Mignonette, 

A baby in a 

Bassinet, 

An importation 

Called Annette 

To tiptoe to my 

Cabinet, 

With déjeuner and 

Cigarette, 

On service of 

Opaque Limoges, 

And confiscate 

Madame’s horloge— 

But meanwhile 

There’s the carillon— 

I should be at | 

The Barbizon... 
—Marcaretra Manninc | 


OS ee 








Q.—It has been said that the centrifugal 
cortex of the macrophyllum, when ex- 
posed, may converge or lapse into 
arcostaphylos glauca. What is your 
opinion ? 
always in 
medical column 


A.—Some bright shade is 
good taste.—From the 
of the Montreal Star. 








A soft answer turneth away wrath. 
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Dance 
round the World 


on the 


BELGENEAND 





Largest, finest liner 
ever to circle the globe 


Dance? Yes! 


After all, the Belgenland is nothing 
if not a floating country club—and 
dancing is worth while when it’s 
“music by Ben Bernie.” This inter- 
nationally famous master of synco- 
pation will choose from his many 
artists the orchestra which will 
® furnish the dance music ’round the 





‘ » world on the Belgenland. 

yi My A small item ona world cruise, per- 
“e haps, but typical of many outstand- 
The ing features of this cruise. Our 
iat attractive literature describes them 
16 all. Do send for it. 


Sailing westward Dec. 17 to 84 
cities. 135 days. Rates from $1750, 
everything included. 


RED JTAR LINE 


a sei ae MERCANTILE MARINE COMPANY 
in cooperation with 
AMERICAN EXPRESS COMPANY 


Red Star Line, No. 1 Broadway; American 
Express Company, 65 Broadway, New York, 
or other offices or agencies of either company. 


~~] 
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Cighteen Gramercy lark, 


SOUTH 








A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 


GEL. GRAMERCY 6000 

















NEW OCEAN HOUSE 


SWAMPSCOTT, MASSACHUSETTS 
The Eden of New England 


On the exclusive North Shore, twelve miles from 
Boston. Private Bathing Beach, Golf, Tennis, De- 
lightful Music. Fine mon 9 Roads. Accommodations 
or 550 For information or reservation write or wire 
NEW OCEAN HOUSE, Swampscott, Massachusetts 


E. R. Grabow, Chairman of the Board 








Clement E. Kennedy, President 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Shillings and Pence—A 
Person Named Perkins 


OLLOWERS 

of golf in this part 
of the country lost 
only chance 
to see the British 
\\ Walker Cup players 

in action when the 

team decided rather 

abruptly not to play 
in Suttern Tailer’s tournament at New- 
port. Mr. Tailer was naturally put 
out about it; he wanted to protest to 
someone, get the players on his links 
somehow, but there was nothing much 
that he could do. And the English- 
men made another surprising decision 
—to play only in the Western Ama- 
teur and in the Walker Cup matches, 
and not to stay for the National Ama- 
teur after all. The Western Amateur, 
which had first been scheduled for Au- 
gust 27, was moved back to the twen- 
tieth so as to make it possible for them 






their 





to compete in it and get through in 
time to start the cup matches. ‘They 
now plan to go to Canada from Chica- 
go and then home. 

Probably the Englishmen’s hurry to 
get home had something to do with 
their expense accounts. British Walker 
Cup teams have been handicapped in 
the past by having to think too much 
about shillings and pence, due to the 
fact that in England there is no or- 
ganization equivalent to our Golf As- 
sociation. There is, of course, the 
governing body at St. Andrews, that 
august academy which is the final com- 
mittee of appeal for golfers all over the 
world, and from which, from time to 
time, come authoritative dicta telling 
how the game can be played and how 
it can’t. But St. Andrews does not 
manage tournaments and has no regu- 
lar source of income, so that financing 
a group of amateur players for a trip 
over here has to be left to individuals. 
If the players don’t wait for the Ama- 
teur it means that they can leave for 
England about September | instead of 
two weeks later. That will make a good 
deal of diterence in their budget. 


ACK of funds is not the only handi- 
cap British teams usually suffer 
when they come over here. It is al- 
ways hard for them to get their best 
golfers to leave home. Possibly the 
functions of English businessmen are 









































Go on~and give ‘em something! 


T may come upon you suddenly, or it 

may just keep creeping up— that un- 
accountable desire to give something away. 
Nor does it have to collide with wedding 
dates, Christmas, or birthdays. It may 
come along any old time. 

It has been known to happen after 
house-parties, when some not-so-bright but 
awfully nice hostess has admitted that she 
doesn’t read THe New Yorker. Its oc- 
currences have been noted at such varied 
times and places as a yachting trip to 


Nantucket, Mass., when the girl friend 
said she didn’t read “On and Off the 


Avenue”; a lodge in the vast wilderness of 
the Adirondacks, when Cousin Ethel ad- 
mitted that she always thought Constant 


For Your Convenience~ 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York 


Reader was Dorothy Parker; and in the 
throne-room of the palace at Jahore, In 
dia, what time Uncle Ned made the un- 
expected remark that he would swap all 
the wealth of the Indies for half an hour 
at Pierre’s. 

Our research department, after a thor- 
ough-going investigation of more than 6,- 
956 possible gifts for such occasions, re- 
ports that a year’s subscription to Tue 
New Yorker most strictly conforms to the 
regulations and standards of the Bureau 
of Incidental Presentations, and in con 
formance with its recommendation, we 
have devised the following compact meth- 
od for instant response to such altruistie 
urgings as may come upon you, 


Please enter subscription to Tux New Yorxer for one year: 


To be sent to: Name.......... 


Address 


I enclose check for $5.00 (POSTAGE: Canada, 50c; 


year), 
Donor’s Name 


Address 


Foreiqn, 





i 





~~ MANAGING DIRECTOR 


| crates 


WHY THE 
WINDERMERE? 


Why?... Because the Windermere’s 
400 families enjoy a distinguished 
dining room... efficient maid 
service ...a 
solarium... serving pantries with 
electrical refrigeration . . . apart- 
ments with porches ++. room ser- 
vice at no extra charge... fleet 
elevators ... private dining rooms 
for social functions ... suites furn- 
ished with skill, not just filled with 
furniture... alert hotel service... 
comfort, consideration, courtesy. 

A few 1, 2 and 3 room suites are 
available! Why not the Winder- 
mere? 


WEANDEeRMERE 


666 West Enw Ave, 
Coanea 92 STACET 


HENRY F. RITCHEY 


sun-drenched roof 


) 























& b 
New York 
Military Academy 


A Scnoot or Distinction 
Cornwati-on-Hupson, New York 
() 
o> a J 
Dititins v4 aA, D.S.M. 


Brigadier-General 
Superintendent 








more exacting than those of our ama- 
teur golfers, most of whom make 
plenty of trips; anyway, no English 
team ever come over here full 
strength. ‘This year the Walker Cup 
players are coming without four of 
the best amateurs in England—Sir 
Ernest Holderness, Roger Wethered, 
Tolley, and Stout. Only Eustace 
Storey and W. L. Hope have played in 
two Walker Cup series. “T. A. Tor- 


rance has played in one. None of the 


has 


other Englishmen has ever played in 
a Walker Cup match before and none 
of them is familiar by name_ to 
American golf fans. Dr. “Tweddell, the 
captain, was not well known even in 
England until last year, and ‘T. P. 
Perkins, who beat Wethered this year 
in the British Amateur, used to be re- 
ferred to in London papers, when he 
unexpectedly beat some famous golfer, 
as “a person named Perkins.” I sug- 
gested to an English friend that the 
editors probably imagined that Perkins 
was a butler, but he said no, that Perkins 
is traditionally the name for an Eng- 
lish butler, except in England. 


A” ERICAN Walker Cup teams have 
undergone many handicaps in 
England. ‘They have been bothered 
by rain, sea legs, the big, hard English 
greens, high winds, and heavy food. 
But, except for one year when Bobby 
Jones was in Harvard and had exams 
coming so that he couldn’t take a holi- 
day, the American team has always 
the best 


been made up of amateurs 
there were around. 

How much of a loss Tolley is to the 
Britishers it’s hard to say. “wo years 
the Tolley and 
Jones was expected to be the most excit- 
ing feature of the Walker Cup matches 
at St. Andrews, but Tolley wasn’t play- 


ago match between 


ing very well and Jones played the way 
he always does. “Tolley was beaten 12 
down. ‘There wouldn’t be much inter- 
est in a ‘Tolley-Jones match now, any 
more than there would in a Hagen- 
Mitchell match. With several retired 
majors and captains on the English 
team, however, there might be a mili- 
tary match. “The English Army might 
play the United States Navy. Our 
army has apparently only one golf- 
player—the captain who in one day 
played two hundred and fifty-odd holes 
in Plainfield the 
world’s record for the number of holes 
played in one day in Plainfield by an 
officer of his rank. They ought to make 
him a general. If a man can’t get a 
promotion out of a thing like that it’s 


recently, breaking 


time there were some changes in Wash- 


—N. B., JR. 


ington. 
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THE CALUMET 


ma 
ast 


Near Park Ave. 


1 Room, Bath 
$1000 to 1300 


2 Rooms, Bath 
$1600 to 2000 


3 Rooms, 2 Baths 
$2500 to 3200 


Serving Pantries with 
Electrical Refrigeration 





wiih 
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New fireproof apartment 
Complete home units 


Restaurant 
Hotel Service Available 








Occupancy Sept. Ist 


Representative on Premises 


Douglas L.Elliman & Co.. Inc. 


Renting cAgent 
15 East 49th Street 


Lexington 1393 


Plaza 9200 





wt as Be gt . 
asf DANCE NEATH ~ STARS 
7? 


I{/ | 
WDMANSTE 
Bo Ae EN MSS ME rg RI 9): 
AT 
WOODMANSTEN INN 
Pelham Parkway & Williams- 
bridge Road 
*Midst Surroundings Truly 
Glorious One Dances to the 
Enchanting Music of 


VINCENT LOPEZ ( Himself ) 
x and His Superb Orchestra 
yagi) AND FEASTS ON FOOD 
THAT IS EXCEPTIONAL! 
Connoisseurs Catalog 


Woodmansten “The Suburban 
Restaurant Incomparable 


Telephone— TALMADGE 2295 













DOWDER 
BLENDING 


TLLEDHONL:: BRYANT: 3148 











THE NEW YORKER 


RECENT 
BOOKS 


About Cinderella 

—Thunder in the West 
XCEPT for a 
few talky pas- 
sages, “Galatea,” by 
Margaret Rivers 
_ Larminie, is a read- 


novel. It is a 


variation on the ever- 
Cinderella theme, recounting 


More 






able 


popular 


the immediate consequences of a young 





woman’s winning seventy-three thou- 
sand pounds on a_ sweepstake ticket | 
through the efforts of a horse named | 
Pygmalion. ‘The very first thing she 

did was to buy a bottle of expensive | 
bath salts. Then, since her innate | 
sweetness far exceeded her worldly 
light and since she was a bit frumpy in 
both clothes and conversation, she put | 
herself in competent hands and emerged 
with a shingled head, a suitable wands 1 
robe, and tickets for Montreux. There, 
since she was thirty-two and had never ! 
been kissed, a romantic tragedy befell | 
her, which concluded with the proof 

that her heart beat as honestly beneath 

a Callot cardigan as it had beaten ’neath 

an outmoded foulard. ‘The characters 
who figure chiefly in her disillusion are 
prevalent in current fiction, who are 
More interesting to their creators than 
to the reading public. It is they who 
are responsible for the talky patches. 


But Emmy lost none of her money, 


which to us cynical-minded wretches 


} 


have been her reat tragedy, | 


would and 


» . ; 

a pair of those blood-kin soul mates, "| 

| 

/ 

i | 

all ends much more happily for her 

than if she had followed the original 

dictates of her heart. 

HEN I saw that Rose Wilder | 

Lane’s “Cindy” subtitled | 

“ \ Romance of the Ozarks,” my heart | 
slowed down, because when I think of 
Missouri at all, [ try charitably to re- 
member that Mark Twain and my best 
When 


the first passage proved to be one of 


Was 


friend both came from there. 


those weather-and-scenery descriptions 


against which there should be a law, 
But on | 
page six the shooting began, and from 
then on, in spite of the hill-billy dialect, 
I sat spellbound through the revival of 


I was even more depressed. 


an old night-riders’ feud a few years 
after the Civil War. It all came about 
through the abduction of Cindy, a 
spunky red-haired orphan, by the terri- 
fying Greenwoods. They held her for 
















“This is the 
B Rolls-Royce of 
Razors” 


Bath and toothbrush are inci- 
dents, but the shave is labor. 
Schick removes that labor. 
That is why men cheerfully 

pay $5 for a Schick. 
No other razor works like 
the Schick or uses Schick 
blades. It shaves so easy 
around nose, mouth 
and chin—with 
or against the 













The Schick blade—of different 


steeland honed superkeen—shaves : grain. 

withoutirritation. You donot know , ie 

it is shaving unless you feel in its path rt Sa 

with your fingers. 1 wr rn? 
7 


> 


Ask your dealer or write us with $5 for silver- 


plated Schick and 20 blades(gold-plated, $7.50). “Wy If \ 
In Canada: Silver, $6.50; gold, $10. Magazine Ree nel A 
peating Razor Co.,285 Madison Avenue, New York. ae ms 


Canadian distributors: T. S. Simms & Co., Ltd., Saint a ~~ a? 


John, N. B., Montreal, Toronto, Winnipeg, Vancouver. s 


<a \\~) 

A smooth shave, quick 6 | 

, ile | HY 
Schic gzor 
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FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


THe New Yorker, 
23 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00. 
(Postace: Canada, 50c: Foreign, $1.00 additional per year) 


Name 
Address -— ewes 4a 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect 











Avaunt to all the taxis and the truckmen’s bellows 
A pox on such truculent noisy fellows, 

A bas to the riveter rivetting gaily— 

Daily. 

The call of the katy-did don’ting or didding, 

The chirp of a cricket—these songs are my bidding. 
The vacation ideal here—comfort’s enjoyed 


Unalloyed. 

Why not run up and see? There are several attrac- 
tive lodge sites left. And a thoughtful corporation 
safeguards your interests by making membership in 
a well appointed club a requisite for purchase. 


ruesdale Jake 
at Sout Salem 
Westchester's Scenic Gem 


Bathing, boating, fishing, 
Country Hikes, Country 
Rest and Relaxation 


By motor—White Plains, 
Armonk, Bedford Village, 
Cross River to South Salem Air, 
SOLE AGENTS 
McKENNA & RICHARDSON 
South Salem, N. Y. Tel. So. Salem 83 
N. Y. Office: 270 Madison Avenue Ashland 7750 


SSSssssss: SZ = 


(TRAIN SICKNESS| 


Mothersill’s prevents exhaustion, 
nausea, dizziness and faintness of 
Train Travel. Journey by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air in Health 
and Comfort. 33 
asc. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersill Remedy Co., Ltd. 


Montreal 
As) ERS), 


~~ Ba 


SEASICK 











Horoscopes 
Interviews by appointment. . $5.00 
Written Horoscope. . . $10.00 


Frances M. Courtney 


New York 
Gramercy 3796 


21 Fifth Avenue 
Tel.: 10 A. M. to 5 P. M. 














years as their “bound gal” in their 
stronghold, Big Bear Hollow. Young 


Jett Boon remembered her, however, 


and when he saw her at 





which he was fiddling—why, by the 
way, did all young braw ny heroes of 
those times and parts have such a hank- 
ering to excel at the 
solved to get her back to the part of the 
county W here she belon; ged, if he had to 
kill every Greenwood 
Then follows enough gunplay, ban- 
ps + al 


violin? —he re- 


singlehanded. 


ditry, arson, trial scenes, and 
stealing to supply the most voracious 
demand. 


NOTHER book against which in- 
somniacs are warned by the pub- 
lishers with considerable justific: ation is 
MackKinlay Kantor’s “Diversey,’ 
on the activities of Chicago’s gangsters 
and their corollary network of machine 
friends, and 


’ based 


gin-crazed — girl 
The hero is a small- 


guns, 
crooked politics. 
town boy who comes to the city to get 
a job on a newspaper and who, getting 
indirectly mixed up in the booze feuds, 
is shot in the head before he has been 
He survives, gets on 
and the subsequent 


in town a week. 
the county payroll, 
revelation of what goes on behind the 
scenes with the servants of the public 
is literally 
business. 


and figuratively nobody’s 
His love affair with an ex- 
slum telephone girl lends color to the 
story, and Chicago’s cafeterias, studios, 
and newspaper life are handled as by 


one writing with authority. 


™ HE Runaways,” by George A. 
Birmingham, is another sample 

2 , I 
of its author’s delight in putting 


and dignified individuals into 
letting 
round. 


worthy 
incongruous — situations and 

us watch the wheels go 

The plot is as light as air, 
based on the attempt of an ambitious 
mother to marry her daughter to the 
crown prince of a deposed royal family 
and then buy up a revolution in his 
country which will restore his father to 
and eventually make her 
Neither the prince 


being 


the throne 
daughter 
nor the heiress likes this idea, 
the invitations are out they make indi- 
vidual bolts through a mutual misun- 
land, 


a queen. 
so after 


derstanding and according to 
form, in a remote spot in Ireland. 
Nobody writes about Irish villagers 
more amusingly than Mr. Birmingham, 
and what he has done with the natives 
of Kennard is up to his standard, ex- 
cept for his overwork on the rural dean. 
He has also created a simile which is 
“As concise as a penu- 


—B. L. 


more than fair, 
nn . Pa ” ” 
rious man’s telegram. 
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NEW YORK'S 


“Luading 


Hatter 


Twenty-six stores in New York. 


Not to mention ten in Brooklyn. 











GRE YHOUN)) 
RACING 


8 Thrilling Races To-night 


Rain or Shine 


AT STATEN ISLAND TRACK 
Dongan Hills 


First Race 8:30 
Admission $1.00—No Tax 





Knickerbocker De Luxe Buses from 
41st &@ Bway. Ist Bus at 6:45 P.M. 
others at short intervals. Fare: $1.50 


Round Trip; $2 on Saturdays. 


J 

















Let Me Find Your 


Apartment for You 
Without charge, we'll turn the 
town upside down to find what 


you want, if you'll phone or write 


Miss Sanders or Miss Willis 
Gaines,Van Nostrand & Morrison | 


383 Madison Ave. Phone VAN, 5825 ; 
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AMONG THE | 
NEW BOOKS 


FICTION 

GALATEA, by Margaret Rivers Larminie 
(Houghton, Miffin). What happened to 
a girl who won a fortune on a sweepstake 
ticket. 

Cinpy, by Rose Wilder Lane (Harper). 
A blood-and-thunder romance of the 
Ozarks with a thick and stirring plot. 

Diversey, by MacKinlay Kantor (Coward, 
McCann). Readable revelations, in novel 
form, of Chicago corruption. 

Tue Runaways, by George A. Birmingham 
(Bobbs-Merrill). A characteristic story 
by one of our best Irish humorists. 

PIGSTIES WITH Spires, by Georgina Garry 
(Dutton). An English first novel about a 
kept lady. 

Tue Happy Moustain, by Maristan Chap- 
man (liking Press). Sympathetic treat- 
ment of the hill whites in Tennessee, with 
an underlying romance, a black villain, 
and a swell fight at the finish. 

THe WALLS oF JERICHO, by Rudolph Fisher 
(Knopf). Another story of life in Harlem. 

JeROME, OR THE LatirupE oF Love, by 
Maurice Bedel (I "iking Press). A young 
Frenchman tests his theory of the tender 
passion. The Prix Goncourt novel. 

THE InvaApber, by Hilda Vaughan (//arper). 
A grim and well-told tale of an English- 
woman's experiences with some unneigh- 
borly Welsh sheep-farmers. 

GETTIN’ IN Society, by George Blake 
(Harper). Social climbing as it is done 
in Scotland. 

Apron Strincs, by May Freud Dickenson 
(Macaulay). The story of a man who let 
women hold him down. 

Tue Youncest One, by Katherine Havi- 
land Taylor (Doubleday, Doran). A 
readable novel of life in a prosperous 
American rectory, with a brave and 
charming heroine. 

SEVEN Days Wuiuppinc, by John Biggs, 
Jr. (Scribner). An absorbing twenty- 
four hours in the life of a Delaware judge. 

Lapy IN Mare_e, by Robert E. McClure 
(Doubleday, Doran). Another example 
of what Paris can do to Americans. 

Tue RunacGates Crus, by John Buchan 
(Houghton, Mifflin). Interesting short 
stories. 

Less recent: 

Swan Sone, by John Galsworthy. HER 
KnicHt Comes Ripinc, by John V. A. 
Weaver. Suow Gir, by J. P. McEvoy. 
FAREWELL TO YoutH, by Storm Jameson. 
IXTREMES MEET, by Compton Mackenzie. 
Earty To Bep, by Wood Kahler. War 
AmonG LapiEs, by Eleanor Scott. OLp 
ApamM’s LIKENEss, by Lucy Poate Steb- 
bins. THE WomMAN WuoINvENTED Love, 
by Guido Da Verona. THE WINpbow, by 
Alice Grant Rosman. 


GENERAL 


HEAVENLY Discourse, by C. E. S. Wood 
(Macy-AMasius). Celestial chatter about 
various earthly problems and institutions. 

Joun Brown’s Bopy, by Stephen Vincent 
Benét (Doubleday, Doran). An achieve- 
ment in verse which is a creditable con- 
tribution to Americana. 

ADVENTURE, by Rosita Forbes (Houghton, 
Mifflin). Readable travel sketches. 

Less recent: 

Tue CompLete Works oF Francois VIL- 
LON, translated, with an introduction by 
J. U. Nicholson, illustrated by Alexander 
King. Memories OF MANHATTAN, by 
Charles T. Harris. Bamost, by Felix Sal- 
ten. THE CAVALIER OF TENNESSEE, by 




































LS 68ST. 
$2000) 





























Why Not Save *3400 Yearly? 


Traveling just 3 blocks east results in a saving 
of $3400 annually—for apartments in every feat- 
ure of construction, appointment, outlook and 
service comparable to those on Park Avenue, 


SSS EAST 68'ST: 


Opposite St. Catherine’ Fark 


4, 6 and 7 Rooms from $8,500 
Monthly Maintenance from $88 


100% COOPERATIVE — READY OCTOBER 1928 
Elevators now Running 
Builder—FRED T. LEY & CO, 

Selling and Managing Agent 
DouglasL.Elliman&Co. 


15 East 49th St. Agent on Premises Daily and Sunday Plaza 9200 














The easy, ec- (e 
Onomical and 
most enjoyable 
way. Car rent 
$50 a week. 
Motor Map $1. 





(rite tous for 
= a free booklet & 
a... ~*~ 
PARTOUT TOURENG inc. 
© AUTO SERVICE ABROAD AT ALL BOOKSELLERS.£2 cach 
ee ee ee GEORGE SULLY & CO...NEW YORK 



















Off Color? ™*, is 22,2204 © be dis- || THE ROYALTON 


, ® tressed or discomforted on 
finding your hair turning prematurely gray, — or 44 WEST 44th St. 
if it has been discolored or overbleached, such Near Fifth Avenue 


matters can be scientifically corrected. | . 
‘| New York’s Premier Bachelor 


Hotel 
CHARLES FREY 1898-1928 


9 East 45th St. (4th Floor) New York City 





Consult, without obligation, the specialist, 


One and Two Room Suites 
Furnished or Unfurnished 


Phone, Murray Hill 4160 





Reasonable Rates Excellent Cuisine 








Meredith Nicholson. 








iT SHORTHAND 
SHORTHAND & IN ONE MONTH 

Rv Prof. Miller, who taught at 

ila Columbia University FIVE YEARS 


KA ILLER INSTITUT 

5 + ve “yyy Y. City 
° 1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. 
For Summer Reading fide te net 0 Gergen Chae 
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“PROBABLY you will recognize 
me as one of the new Fords. I 
look fine now but you should have 
seen me a few weeks ago. People 
avoided me. Despite the fact that 
[ was Model A, I looked like 
Model T. I took no interest in 
life. Every move seemed an effort. 
Then a great blessing came into 
my life. A friend recommended 
Tydol gasoline. Oh, what a bene- 
factor he was! Now I pass im- 
ported cars like a breeze, often 
in second speed —I don’t care!” 


Priva DeEtRoIr 


The New 


TRAFFIC 








think up more operations: 


“I WAS ONCE a town car, so called because it was 
such an effort for me to get out of town. I was young, 
had a fine figure and a healthy appearance, but oh, 
how deceptive appearances were! I had many opera- 
tions for carbon, and my valves were in a terrible 
condition. My accelerator was particularly sensitive 
and when anybody touched it, I felt shooting pains 
all over. My owner finally had me towed to his 
favorite enemy as a gift. His enemy, a smart man, put 
a stethoscope to my motor. ‘Bum gasoline, he said and 
gave me a dose of Tydol. Now his favorite sport is to 
pass my old boss on the hills.” Yycrorta Duront 


“Rough words and abuse were my 
portion for years” 


“A MONTH AGO I was a 
pretty sad furniture van. When 
my owner asked me to carry a 
couple of wicker chairs I man- 
aged to do it without breaking 
down. But I just didn’t have 
the strength for heavy stuff. 
It was like asking a carrier 
pigeon to deliveran ironstove. 
Well, just before I headed for 
the junk yard, they gave me 
a shot of Tydol gasoline. 
Now I think four pianos is 
just a morning’s work-out.” 
Ima Mack 


Yy D © L. - 


GAS OL I 


— My specialist could 
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YDOL quality 

tells—in faster 
starting, quicker pick- 
up, increased power 
and absence of knocks. 
You will never know 
how good your motor 
is until you encourage 
it with TYDOL. Stop 
at the orange and 


black TYDOL pump. 


Made by the makers 
of the NEW VEEDOL 
MOTOR OIL; the 
tougher, heavier- 
bodied oil for the 


modern motors. 





This seal protects you 
from substitution ... It 
is affixed to the intake 
pipe of every Tydol tank. 











SEALED BY 
TIOE*- WATER OIL 
SALES CORP. 


TYDOL 


TAMPERING 


THERE'S GET-UP AND CET-AWAY IN EVERY DROP OF IT 
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HUPMOBILE 


At! 


SIX 


America’s wonder cars —the great 
Century Hupmobile Six and Eight—are now 
offered with refinements and improvements 
which still further emphasize the years ahead 
leadership which Hupmobile has so dramat- 
ically and swiftly won. Q Any mind which 
dismisses guess work and actually seeks 
America’s supreme motor car values is led 
directly to Hupmobile because in style, speed, 
power, and strength it is impossible to find 


equal value, and a folly to pay a greater price. 


UR 


EIGHT 


@ The Hupmobile market now embraces all 
markets, as the iifetime motoring habits of 
thousands change to Hupmobile. @ With the 
Century Six and Eight, Hupmobile aimed to pro- 
duce the finest motor car values in the world. 
The experience of the century was called upon 
to produce them. They rode toa swift and thrill- 
ing success on a tide of popular good will which 
continues to smash every sales record in Hupmo- 
bile history. Q All Hupmobile dealers are now 
showing the new 1929 Century Hupmobiles. 


VAN ALSTYNE MOTOR CORPORATION, Distributors 


1871 Broadway— Phone, Columbus 7660 


1294 Bedford Ave., Brooklyn — Phone, Prospect 9941 








OU have, in the Atwater 

Kent self-contained elec- 
tric set for 1929, everything 
radio can give you—and noth- 
ing it shouldn’t give you. 

You have the wonderful con- 
venience and fraction-of-a-cent- 
an-hour economy of battery- 
less operation. You have clear 
tone, selectivity, volume, range. 
You have the thrilling certain- 


ty of the Futt-viston Dial. You have com- 
pactness. You have smartness of appearance. 





(without tubes) 


MODEL 40 A. C. set. Satin-finished in 
brown and gold or deep golden bronze 
and gold. For 110-120 volt, 50-60 cycle, 
alternating current. Requires six A. C, 


tubes and one rectifying tube, $77. 


RADIO SPEAKERS: 
Models FE, E-2, E-3, same quality, 
different in size, each $20. 


Pricesslightly higher West of the Rockies 


You have reliability—freedom 
from annoyance and expense. 

You have long evenings of 
companionship, summoned 
at will from here, there and 
everywhere. 

And you have money in your 
pursethat youmight have spent 
unnecessarily. Atwater Kent 
electric radio costs less than 
you expect because it gives you 


more. When public favor creates large de- 
mand, the best becomes the least expensive. 


ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING CO. A. Atwater Kent, Pres. 4700 Wissahickon Ave., Philadelphia, Pa, 


WRITE FOR ILLUSTRATED BOOKLET OF 


ATWATER KENT RADIO 


On the air—every Sunday night—Atwater Kent Hour—listen in! 
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